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lU'^rrc ; that lie devoleil himself ai tirst to srt ; tU 
iu punuit thereof he lived inucli abrand " Tor atudj) 
ibr sport, for looiet; " -, thut about the ngeuf twcnlji 
five, manied, wlthnut fortune, vrithuut a pnifBaaiOl 
he bi^a the lareer which hna mnde him an Eii|| 
Hah ckaaie ; tliat he pnrsned that caruer steadily d 
his death, — all this has, within tlw iaat ftw wodt) 
been UiiA agaia and again. ^ 

It ii a coiiimou anyiiii; that the lives of mend 
letli^ra are uneventful. Iu aji obvious aense tlu» j 
true. Thcj are st-Jdom cnHeA on \a VnJic ■^«*> 
ereals irbk-h moye the wnrtiV.'m vo\\\i>-ii,\'a*^ 
Hills of nations ; while tW [ ' **' 
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IJIIAT Mr, Tliarlierjj weib biirn in IiiJin in 

; thnt he wnH filiinilud Ht Chnrtrr 

y llouae and Cnmliridfjo ; Unit ho left tha 

jfiniveriily alter a fcir tenna' rcsidenra witbout n 

BC I timt he devoted binuelf at llmt (o nrt ; tlint 

it thenof lie lived iDiiuh nbrond " for study, 

T iport, for society "; tlintRbont the age aC twenty. 

s, narried, withnut fortune, wilhout i prnfenioa, 

B btgsn the career nlliHi has made him an EnjC- 

' ih oluiio ; tbat he jmrsneil Ihut mrei'r steadily till 

]l,~all thia has, within the lust few weeks, 

id again and n^in. 

Elt ia > ciNntoan ciymg tliat tbe live* ot men of 

pen arv onBvantful. In an obiiouB tenw tbi> i> 

Tbey are spldoia onWeA oo \n Vi^m. ^j»*- "^ 
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THACKEBAYS LITBRAKY CAREER. T 

I Ilia lii'st otienipt was omliitioitt. He bpcamo 
RnliKWled al editor, nnd also, vie suijiecl, In suiub 
a pi'oppictor, with a weekly liturary jour- 
il, [he tbnuiiu of whiph were not pnispemiu. We 
e Ibe juHruul to have burn one wliii-li bore ttiB 
ppoiing tilk- o( "The Natianol ^itlUllbl^l niiil Jour- 
i] of J.ileruturE, Si'ietiM, Muiic, ThutricKhi, ind 
G Hue Arts." Thackeray's editorial reign b^n 
out llie 191h Number, after wbitli he weiia ta 
bnc a good deal of work, — reviews, leltvre, 
anvi, and versra. Ai thv Xationai Standanl 
r hardly to he met with out of tho British 
im, we give a few apctinicni of tlii«e flrat 
Ibrta. There is a inock aoiiuet by W. Woj'ds- 
Wth, iltmlralivfl af a drawing nt Brahain in itnge 
le, staiidiiig by u tiicnlrital sea-aharE ; 
■ the Wkground uu Inraeh'te, with Ibe clotliis-bii)! 
d triple hat of his nuoient raee ; and iu the »ky, 
'iac, appears s Jen's harp, with a 
i round it. The 
tt not thai JucUi'i Inrp hllti iHt 
\ DrlliaHi ba>ali>th(uuDilliwlier 
WBSd tgaelv, iincrl<a)nnd nr 

I 9lMr*[U* reveal* tbeiUDimliiiri 

. u. Biglitly ilvliiiVi^. . „».™.v~ iAB* J 

««[ Uie CiilfT CelVai-, »ulV'«\'''\B"»™i"5J^^J 
M nrthde from mentinutia the V.viJm<»»* J^" 

, '. ^ ...i^ior of th*t Brt*WA>«»'^;;^" 

trUtteytrs Friday. — W-'*o»i»*»**' 




8 Thackeray's literary career. 

And Jadali'8 burning lyre is Braham's own ! 

Behold him here ! Here view the wondrous man, 

Migestical and lonely, as when first, 

In music on a wondering world he burst, 

And charmed the ravished ears of Sov'reign Anne.* 

Mark well the form, O reader ! nor deride 

The sacred symlwl — Jew's harp glorified — 

Which, circled with a blooming wreath, is seen 

Of verdant bays ; and thus are typified 

The pleasant music, and the baize of green. 

Whence iMuea out at eve Braham with front serene." 

We have here the germ of a style in which Thack. 
eray became famous, though the humor of attrib< 
uting this nonsense to Wordsworth, and of making 
Braham coeval with Queeu Anne, is not now ver> 
plain. There is a yet more characteristic touch in 
a review of Montgomery's ** Woman the Angel of 
Life/* winding up with a quotation of some dozen 
lines, the order of which he says has been reversed 
by the printer, but as they read quite as well the 
one way as the other, he does not think it worth 
while to correct the mistake ! A comical talc, called 
the " Devil's Wager," afterwards reprinted in the 
Paris Sketch -Book, also appeared in the iSat'tnnal 
Standard, with a capital woodcut, n'prcscnting the 
Devil as sailing through the air, dragging after him 
the fat Sir Roger de Rollo by means of his tail, 
n'/i/rA is Honnd round Sir Roger's neck. The idea 
o/ ^A/s tulc is chanu'tcnfiiic. The vtiVvvviAAv.' V.\\\\'^* 

'^'^- rvil'^ ^[f^^Unm ntatlc his first nppfarttuec m E\\^\w 
^// o/ Quecu Aiiac. — W. W." 
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already in the other world, has made a foolish hct 
with the Devil involving very seriously his future 
prospects there, which he can only win by persuad- 
ing some of his relatives on earth to say an Ave for 
him. He fails to obtain this slight boon from a 
kiusman successor for obvious reasons ; and from a 
beloved niece, owing to a musical lover whose sjtc- 
nading quite puts a stop to her devotional exercises ; 
and succeeds at last, only when, giving up all hope 
from compassion or generosity, he appeals by a pious 
fraud to the selfishness of a brother and a monk. 
'J he story ends with a very Thackerean touch : 
" The moral of this story will be given in several 
successive numbers " ; the last three words are in 
the Sketch-Book changed iuto " the second edition.'* 
Perhaps best of all is a portrait of Louis Phi- 
lippe, presenting the Citizen King uuder the Robert 
Macaire aspect, the adoption and popularity of wliich 
Thairkeray so carefully explains and illustrates in his 
Essay on " Caricatures and Lithography in Paris.'* 
Below the jwrtrait are these lines, not themselves 
very remarkable, but in which, especially in the al- 
lusion to Snobs by the destined enemy of the race, 
we catch glimpses of the future : — 

*• Like 'the king in the parlor' he 's funiblinp bis money, 
Like ' the queen in the kitchen ' Uia %^etttVvS&^\.\!«v\v^-. 
Except when lie talks it, V\V»' ¥.\\\\wxot ^wtjk. 
Of h\9 H-ondf rful feats at YWwyu^ muV iv\\\^w^ % 

nni nlM .' all his r.eal for IV. wuWWwV* ^^^^^'^^ ' ^.^ 
And of no uunibcra thinkinvL cxccvV. ^>\voN>^^ *^^^^ " 
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thackbkat'8 IjIterahy career. 11 

pi.l, when in a Lad waj from n !ovc of lilernture 
ad drink, completed his ruin by jmrchusinit aud 
Bnduullng for s'a montlii that celcbmtisl miawl- 
kny PiJlwl tlie Lady'i Lair, alter which Udie "ifa 
; rndcly annpped asinitlcr, und he who 
(fl'pt them aside with sntb joj went forth a 
^hcd nnii heart-brokpn nvin." And in l/ieel 
t WiriBiBtr, Mr, Buttheior niirmlea aimiUir eipe- 
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a hia Urst attempt at inde- 
mdeut authorship appeiired siinultancaaily at Lon- 
in and Paris. This pnblicatvon, alaVraw Vvussi 
PftSl hoped to makp his brcail Aij aTV,'w,^*Va\v 
tf ereiytbiag he eilhpr said or iu\, bo t\^B.™*«■^. 
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12 Thackeray's literary career. 

count of it may not be out of place, perhaps m 
minute than its absolute merits desei*ve. 

It is a small folio, with six lithographs, sligl 
tinted, entitled Thre et Zepht/r, Ballet MyUio 
gique didii A — par Thiophile Wagstaffe. ] 
twcen " A *' and " par '* on the cover is the exquii 
F/ore herself, all alone in some rosy and bcdizci 
bower. She has the old jaded smirk, and, with r 
brows up and eyelids dropt, she is looking do 
oppressed with modesty and glory. Her nc 
which is long, and has a ripe droop, gives to 
semicircular smirk of the large mouth, down U| 
the centre of which it comes in the funniest w 
an indescribably sentimental absurdity. Ilcr th 
sinewy arms and large hands are crossed on I 
breast, and her petticoat stands out like an inver 
white tulip — of muslin — out of which come 1 
professional legs, in the only position which hum 
nature never puts its legs into ; it is her spec 
pose. Of course, also, you arc aware, by that smi 
that look of being looked at, that though alone 
maiden meditation in this her bower, and sighi 
for her Zephyr, she is in front of sonic thousa 
pairs of eyes, and under the tire of many doub 
barrelled lorgnettes, of which she is the fo<'Us. 
/// /^Ac Urst place, La Danxefait sex offrandes i 
^'a^///^/ t/f* /ViarMo/zie, in the ^\\u\)^s o^ Y\wv « 
/^(•pArr coming tripp'wirly to the t\>o\V\y;\\Vs,v\\\v\> 
''<6' no manner of rvfzmd to the uWav o^ Wyw 
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■cseuteJ by a flddlo with an old nnd dreary fuw, 
a Inure] -vicatb un iLs Lciul, tuid vuiy great n- 
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nt perfectly underalood " 
te el aialiu, Ifi aidaelio'U des Ngmphea 
|r iZepAffr) ImUai fa eain. Zejlhjrr laoking theat- 
"y sad. Tlien F/ore (vfitli nun lowcf ettremity 
« than a right &agle la the atherj liiplora 
ee de Zephyr. The man in the orchotra en- 
pavdring to comhine busiacaa with plcaaiirc, go as 
y the flagi-olct ind read his soore, and at the 
time miaa nolliiug- pf the deplQrinjr. is inlBngely 
. Neit Zqihyr hns hit turn, and dant a» pai 
tl erprime la lajirtme diseapair, — the eitrem- 
if d<3[Hiir being eiprcBied by doiibliag odc leg 
u to taach the knee of the cttliLT, and Uien nhirU 
,0 snggcat tbe regidutor of a alearu. 

_ Kelt is the rapturom rcponoilin- 

tiiDn, irliea the faithl^il ercatare boutidi into his 
Btma, and is held op to ths home by the waist in 
the wanted &ihion. Then there is Za Itetraile de 
Flore, where we find her with her mother and two 
admirers, — Zepliyr, of eoursE, not one. Tliis ii 
in Thaclieray'i itroug, onflinching line. One lover 
is a young dandy without forehead or chin, sitting 
idialieally Mlride his ohnir. To him tlie old lady, 
who has her slight rouge, too, tuvA. 'i» \v\ «.^isnaSi.'\ 
felbir/ lad muff, having wn\kti, \a l™^l^w?, W>^>- 

Ta tka centre \a the tan 4iirtw?.^™«^'^^"^^^ 
L t^ bolL sav ^ 



THiCKEBiTS LITERARY CAREBB. 

ifacre. Wilh his bauk Ui tliE comfbrULlti lire. 
I aiaring wiiJccdly at licr, is the olbcr lover, a 
I biirljf, elJeplj man. []ruhHbI)F well tu da on Ihe 
^, and ivith anifc and rauiily at home in their 
k Tlw last liJLhihita lei iHlaaemimli ile Zepij/r. 
U hud-working and homely pL'rsotm^c 1$ iisling 
farm on the rhlmaejr-pLvce, tnkiiig a hi;^ piocli 
iDUff frum the boi ur a. rriend, wilh a icfreahing 
rcuion of HktUrBftiuii, Ihe ouly Lit of oatan u 
l A dear little inaaL-eiit piit-boy, Bueh as oulf 
(tkcmy knew hew lo draw, is piling and wailing 
pi the two, holding II]) a tray I'ruiu the oeateaf 
^, on which ii a great jwwter.jiot of founii^ 
tar fur Zephyr, and a iiunmerof eteaming liniidy 
I water lor bis friend, who bits come in tmm the 
lair. These dniwiti)pi are litho^raphod \tj Xd- ' 
(i Morton, sod a{ "SpeeA the Plonpih," and ttt 
iawith that dulientc strength and tnith for which 
I eicaltent but little knowa artist is alwnjs t.u be 
iasir I" each comer is the monogram "vfc^ 
lb appean so often afterwards with the M added, 
is ilaelf ju[iorsciied by the well-known puir o' 
rtJlelia. Thai/keray mnat ha^e been barely fr 
.twenty when thi^ was ]iiihlished by H' 
in Bund Street. It ean hardly be eaid tr 

•r il la FTOrtt noliciiifc liow in itea, 
waled the ngly and the nbarfM 
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ienas. There is, us we mny well know, miuli 
JBt is wiekud (thoogli not en ttiach aa llin jtMl^ing 
^■mmuiiilj arc upt to tliiuk) ittii) miserable in auch 
^Hiife. Tfaerv is much lliut a yDiui|; inuu auil urtist 
^Bdebt bsTD Teti and drawn iu depicting it, nf whirh 
ID after years he woidil be asliauied^ but "Jhig- 
phile WsgslalTc " has done nothing of thla. Tha 
ettixt of lookiufc over liuse Juvnniiia — tliesi; Gnt 
ifti from that mlgbly bow, now, nhtl unbent — 
.good, U moral; jnu amsorryfor tie bsrd-wmiight 
little eonteniptuous tnwarda tbo 
peopls who |n> to see tbeoi -, luid you feet, inure- 
that the Ballet, as thus done, is ugty ua vieQ 
ilnd, !■ stupiti Bs well ei destruetiTC of duceuey. 
if editorship heiag ended, Mr, Tback- 
itented bimselr with the more 
rly. but less responsible, position oF a cnntribu- 
r, niMciilly to Fraaer'3 Magmite. The yoalh 
Framr Wm full of jignr ond genius. We kni>w 
bittei' reading than ila enrly volurues, unspnring 
idwd. but briTJiant with aeholnrship Bud original- 
ity mid tire. In these days, the naff of that lieri- 
oitind included auc-h men as Maginn, " llurry Cum- 
wall," UoJeridge. Carlyle, Hogg, lialt, Theodora 
llouk. Deltil, Gleig, Edward Irtion. and, now uiiiung 
Uiegrcalettoflhemall, Thackevn^-. '?\ie^oi«.<A-Ot«. 
yMiF/i/iiii Corrfiiponden.ce n^^eMfti. \' 

Skdlon, who m V\\aV ^cta " 



esllcd Jin Book, or the Jualomy of Conduct, for 
to bim is owing Ihe eiisteni^e of Mr. Charles Yvllow- 
pluth u a critio, aad u a nimtor of " fuhnable 
fiu and po]ite aniiygoata." Mr VvUowplush, on 
Kading Mr. Skalcon's bonk, saw at once that onl; 
1 l^ntl<mum of bii distinguished prufcssion coald 
«om|KtciitIJr criticiae the same ; sod this wis aoon 
ilnumeded b; the wider ronvirtlon thai the )trcat 
ibjHt ot faabionable life should not be left to any 
cnUimDU writin crealurcs," but that an nUtheoKc 
:Plure thereof muat he supplied by " onb or vs." 
I the nurds of a note to the drat paper, with the 
initials Q. Y., but whiih It is enay to recogniae ai 
the work of Mr. Chni'liv hirniwlf wilhont the plank : 
" He *lio lookclh from a tower sees more of the 
IkatLle than the kDigbta and capUifis ciiKaged in it; 
and. in like mnnncr. be who standi behind a fbth- 
ioiiahle table knoffa more of sociely than the quests 
vrhu sit at the board. It a from tbia aonrce that 
our great novel-writers have drawn their eip«ri. 
eaee. retMling the Imtha wliieh they learned. It 
U [lot irapossible that Mr. Vellowplush oiaj eou 
tiiioc hii eoinmunieationa, when we shall 1^^ 

nsaot the reader with Ibe only authsuF 
ture of iiisbioaabiB lifts K'hJi^h boa been gnd^ 
frorld ia oiir time." Thf idea waa not cW 
' fulfy. Tha only pictures sktW\uA 

CH/otrpluab were (he furrp of " Miss 5W 
" Bid the terrible tragcdj ot "S 
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^thof of ihpin wnclly "yictures of fasbi 
We rather fauc; that, in tlic ator; 
ara, Mr. Yellowplluli was Bairipd away from 
I urij{!iial plan, s retam tu nhi'^h he fondd im- 
ssible after that wonderrul medley nf rasoality, 
'lumor, and imrFlifved bcdevilry of all kinds. 
I 1SS8 be rei-arted to bis orijiinal critieal 
endeneics, and dEmuliaboJ nil that Tie Quarlfr'y 
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clitnt, and conclusive pie™ of crit 
Yelluw]ilush papers eleept the fil^t 
io the MisBellaniea. 

la 1S39 appeared the story of Caihtrime, by Tkey 
SoloniDn- Thia storr ia little known, and it throws 
ns twk npon one still li-u known. In 1S33, when 
Mr. Thaokeray was not more than twonty-one, Efi>- 
abHh Si-menriffgi^ : a Tale, was narrated in Iha 
Angnat and SEptcmbiT numbers of Fraser. This 
tale is dedicatM to the aiil.iiur of Engine Aram, 

d lh« anthot desrnhcs bioiaelf aa a young nisa 
B lanitlh of time a^^Vwi. Vv«ei2& "^t 

intatt, but entirely I'ailel in 4eriN\vv?, 

excrtiimB. ■Difl)ve«ae&. Vj 
(PboiIh tof (lie jjopiilEiv noscl o^ Eug' 
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I Al Ihe pud. II:e ntillior ititlmqtes Ihnt he is rmly 
^ treol with any lihi^ml [mhlishcr ror n scriui or 
n Ou! snme style, to he i-nllcd Ta/ni nf Ihi- 
t Sdln^, nr RamnHi-i-n af Ti/hmii Ti-irt. The 
IciMud 8orics is rfpKScnlii oiA'j \i'3 Catl"Ti 
w Btiif more rlnhomte effort in \Ve ww 
tit is Ihe iinrrative ot Vtc m 

C8, — an allusiotv Vo wiVMS*"* 
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B, bill by niKili. Aui^thcr i^lcvet e\nn if ei4iv 
to coulJUL? k;tt«ui, uid ctaXv iiiiural hy mi 
adi pdrfljrui tlrtihmn Hclicma. AgiunnL llicBC | 
U plwiB WO hiTe •olriunl)' ijipoal. Wo hj, I« jour » 

let m have »dj ingglioB and lLim\ilBrii 



■ md BJIRpnthniinE wKli tilr naialiiiui D 

birU, FhT our own purl, ira Iuidw wliat llin jiulil 

Hi kftTV cboKU To^a Tor duj chBracUira, biilI in 

""Wyftom Uin itinFjiaic Caimrfur.wliloL weln^mt 

to adHlallQB. Among tbs lo^un it ku<, «k u 

ito fM virtue. Au.1 if t 

l<i<iftsE cnlliiiK Gir lime or (uur caitioiu) il 






III Ihe r 



■i|)plj W gu«i 



I, uul tlUnk that oiu ilut; li done." 
1, fortliar on in the lune story : - 
^HM twUlic will bur of BDlhing but ingoen \ 
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■i»i4At t(i •iluiini nnil i 
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koiigh it » vei7 imrioua 
tmi he coiiaidti'Ed quite 
I of this ii not liord to 
that they rould bo »t- 
on the other hand, the 

vr aiifficitiitly intercit- 
. The? ai« (.-ancatnrca 
tifBlure. In Elitaietk, 
J of a crime (Kjuimitled 
Mticea and overflowing 
tax krasa t}'pe. Catk- 
B it BQ uttciupt \t made 
elinttalB rhuniL'ier. Tbo 
|nd Mr. H:iJUB, and the 

his amrriiitce-ilaf, ihow, 

notelixt; .rhile in the 
Die timci, iU^U^luuv^ 
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D tr»ce, or at Uaat hb now fancy wo ean trace. 

author of Bair^ Igi^oa nud Hnry SaiHimd. 

PstbKrine heni^^ in bcr gsadtul prognst fruin tlie 

» jilt to u marderiss, li the most striking 

in the ator;, sud is u skrlcli of niiUHrkablu 

r. Bitt notbing toiild niukc a atory iuten»t- 

h|f nUvh roDiiabi of littJc more tban the seductiuii 

~ ft gid, the intligues u( a niistrcu, tlio dlgconteut 

■ wifl) growing into bstred and liudiiig in murder. 

'k clow, indeed, the writvr rtaorta to thv true 

.[ mukiug Buch a Jen if esprit attraeliva, — 

He cunL'ludus, though too late iilto- 

iav« the jiii.i.t:, in u blaze uf Ibeatricul 

Uld it WHS this ides of biiriesque or bi- 

«rie»[iixe whifb led to the perfei'li'd sue. 

if George de Barliwi'll mid Cudlingsbf. In 

7 poiut of view, it is wuU worth while tu 

UpoD Ihoac enrlf eBortB; and we liave 

n them the more willingly [bat their pur- 

B and the litcmrj dwtrlgc thi'jr cunleud for 

Id bt well romembewd at ihia vury lime. Wo 

X up writing about discovered crimiDalB, 

rriU more ubout i-rlinlunb not yet foutid 

iSTHI Hulura si'boiil boB given |iliice to the 

Kli the liternturo of the ^cK^ad' G(/«i^iif 

I supplanted by the literaVUTC i4i X^ &sAw^wi<: 

■aslyleralher Ihc wDtscani4s»i4Ea.'^'^ _ 

y or the two. 'the ^t^rtv\J^:vc».^;\«sa■o^ ^^^ 

It luel'ul, auil 
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ing iperiBe in the prt'setit diKascd stale of lilrrmy 
tnsle. We bsie siud tliut lb« hHiiil uf tbe nusla 
is traceable in tfae I'hDracMers uf this laic. Wi> fanr 
nUo B gond uMmple of wliat wiia »!»iiyB » miirkM 
peculiarity, boLh in bis nnmitivv writini; imd in h 
reprcsentntiDtLi of ivmiiuiiite naturca, wbnt Mn 
f/ one bus cidluil bis " siiddun palhoi," to clbft n 
nstaral aiut imaiMicted coiitrtiat always deeply pi 
eticid in fH:liu|(, aiich as the lote of Biirrj- liynde 
for bi« Mm, the nsBaciutiDn of a murdcmi eyiiq 
bet victim, with imiigee of beaal; and hippiua 
and pcice. We quote llie passage, allhoDg)), at 1 
nlwaja the ease with the heat things of the bo 
wrilors, it iiLffti's (treatlj' by sepaiation from U 
nintcit, Ibc fDrcu nf the i-outnut being almijsl at 
tiwiy lost : — 

"Hn. Hay™ Ht np In Ibc bed itmlj nfsidfng h 
fainlHUiA. Tlurni ii, to In •iiro, ■ itrwig ungiiFiic biHMn 



iitit sjid SniiitiK yoBT in 



.iug uf Iji-iKtit lu 






iKict spell uf pUKc. sad loie. and fmh-ipfinKlni Jg; ( " 
In 1H40, Ibe Sialfy Qrnhtl SInTff appear*! I 

Fra»er, vrhlrb broki< tsff sorrowfiilty enough, u 1 
arc told, -at » tad period of tlip wriler's own life 
J be n/terwanla lakt-li lip in The JdUfnUwi X 



The - 



"tJioul pniii, ollhoiigli "t Vuuti 
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the after fortunes of the Little Sister are not alto- 
gether unhappy. But it shows clear indications 
of growing power and range ; Brandon, Tufthuiit, 
the Ganu family, and Lord Ciiiqbars, can faiily 
claim the dignity of ancestor. The Great Ilofj- 
garty Diamond came in 1841. This tale was al- 
ways, we are infomied in the preface to a separate 
edition in 1849, a great favorite with the author, — 
a judgment, however, in which at first he stood 
almost alone. It was refused by one mngazine be- 
fore it found a place in Fraser ; and when it did 
appear it was little esteemed, or, indeed, noticed in 
any way. The late Mr. John Sterling took a differ- 
ent view, and wrote Mr. Thackeniy a letter which 
"at that time gave me great comfort and pleasure." 
Pew will now venture to express doubts of Mr. 
Sterling's discernment. But in reality we suspect 
that this story is not very popular. It is said to 
want humor and power; but, on the other hand, 
(in its beauty of pathos and tenderness of feelinjr,' 
quite indescribable, it reaches a higher point of art 
than any of the minor talcs ; and these qualities 
have gained for it admirers very enthusiastic if not 
numerous. Fraser for June of the same year has 
a most enjoyable paper called " Memorials of Gor- 
mandizing/' in which oceuva V\ie v?v^-V\\q'^'^^'^^'^- 
tation of the " Persicos Od\;' — ^^\iv!vxx\»wvN:.Nv>vv 

know yrhat my wish is '* •, ft V^V^v WU^^^ "^^"^^xXv^' 
t^g in the " Original," Aiea^iV Xjcc^vv^^ «^^^^ 
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^^■ebeiM^ and Rovena. "Liitk Tiiivda" h the 
^^ble of two puprtt, [n Muy und Octoli^r, 1S44, — 
^^BelehBB frcm Bvlglnm, vlosdy reaeinblin^, vcr. 
^^^biiiy not itifigrior, to tho rouuilnbout ]m]iKt uillnl 
^K^ Weuk'« Holiday " ; and oui cmmieratiuiL ul' liia 
contribuliuiii Ui Frtuir cluseo wUh the iui'oiiipitr- 
able " BnJ'iy Lyudon." " The lioggnrty Dia- 
moud " ia U'ller end purer, nnd must tiieiiil'ure 
mk hlghiT; tul "Barry Lyndou" iu its own 
iand<, we tliink, unrivalltd ; immeiiaunibly 
or, if we miut huve ramparalive iTiticum, to 
ut Fitlialii " ; aiiperioi' even la the hiatoiy of 
fSoMthaii Wild." It saetui to ua to Fqual the 
cmorsdesa iiniiy of Ficldiug's nuia- 
tpiece, with a wider tnnge and b more lively 

EMr. Tiuickcmy'a conneclian with Piatrh bcgaa 

miy ID the history uf thst periddii.'Bl, Hud he 

lucd I rantttmt contributor at least up to 

The acquisition was an inralunble ono to 

. Wilhont undue ditrpara^cmenl of tbat 

it dignitary, it may now he laid that at flr^t 

■WH tM cinlutively melropolitan in hU tauc. too 

It Je»ot«d to "natiinU MBloriea" of rocdii^ 

(ma nd IiOiidon idlers, — in fnet, aomrwbnt 

beknvy. Mr. Tlini'kcrny ot nwo sWtn^&'A •»'.*> 

eat tone; mude its satite \M\vsv.iwi,iA»\^'^ 

a to the apiirecitttioii of cuUisaVii u 

Wothet baniX, [lie touucctiuu -siV-^ P"" 
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c^v.* ^-; V ^»a ^^«S^ «»P^ 
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KSUinbiirgli jewftler ft sUier atatuctte of Mr. Fauci, 
' li his di'esi ™ rigaear, — his comforUble and 
y puouch, with all iCa buttons; hia hundi; bis 
e-breeclica, with their tie; hia pompiu't little 
^, aax root a little furwoi'd; aud tUe iiitvepid 
i faonest, kiiidlf littJe Eellnn flnnlf set dq hia 
I, with his euatniQiity louk of u]i to und good ibr 
huDil was Ills WL-apnii, A pea ; 
ii Bkoll was nn iukhora, aiid his cup ita lid. A 
T-hy — who hud loug been grateriil to our 
)r, ai to n dear uiiknown and enriching friund, 
r his writiiiga in Fraser aud iu Piinch, and had 
way of reaebiiig liim, aiid telling 
'k was relibhed and valued — be- 
ought himiclf nf aending Ihid inkstaud to Mr. 
aekeri^. He went iu, and asked its price. " Ten 
tB, At." lie said to himseir, " T hero are many 
il as 1 du ; why should u't ve send htm up 
tnF I 'L get eifhty eeveral halC-eniwns, and 
t wiQ du it" (he had asHrtauied that thei-e 
1 he disrount for ready money). With the 
ft friend, who enys he nwoke to Thaokeray, 
d his great future, when he came, one 
n;, in Fraaer fur May. 1841, ou the word 
,* the half-cFowna nere soon Ibrtheoniing, 
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ment and sympathy, I need not tdl yon bow muek I fsd 
and am thankful for this rapport. Indeed I ctnt feply 
lightly upon this subjeefc or feel othenriie tlan rery gnve 
-when people begin to pndie me M yoa do. ^neUaf yo« 
and my Edinburgh frinida all betlth and h^^ineiibelkve 
mu my dear Sir most feithAillj yoon 

" W. M. TBACXnAT." 

How like the man is this gentle and serions let- 
ter, written these long years agol He tells ns 
frankly his " culling " : he is a preacher to man- 
kind. He "laughs," he does not sneer. He asks 
home questions at himself as well as the worid : 
"\Vho is thisP" Then his feeling "not otlier- 
wise than very grave '* when people hegin to praiae^ 
is true conscientiousness. This servant of )lm 
Muster hoped to be able "to tell the truth always, 
and to see it aright, according to the eyes which 
God Almighty gives me.'* His picture by himself 
will be received as correct now, " a sentimental 
gentleman, meaning not unkindly to any mortal 
poi-son," — sentimental in its good old sense, and a 
gentleman in heart and speech. And that little 
touch about enthusiastic writing, proving all the 
more that the enthusiasm itself was there. 

Of his work in Punch, the " Ballads of Pleace- 

j/M» X " the '• Snob Papers," " Jcames* Diary," the 

'* 7'ivi'e/s and Sketches in London,'* a " lAUXft Din- 

rirrat TimniiiisY' arc now fuimWar lo mosXTCS^er 

^^ut besides these he wrote mucVi YfVi\cVi \i«» ^ssaa 



I 
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plow in the Miwi'llauies. M- iIg la Pliicte 

diBcoorafd luiirJitDg mimy mittcrs other thnn his 

Htm lite nnd rail. "Our Put Uontribntar" wiin- 

fltired oyer tie fcec nf the atrtli gainiug and im- 

in{t marh wiadom and eipericnqe, if little in- 

ion: Dr. Salomon PuciEco "prosed" on 

I things hcsidta the " plenaiipca of being a 

J AoA eien tno of the "Noeela by Enuaent 

," Crinn/int and Start avd Stripes have been 

fotgetfolneBS. -'MrB. Tickle tnby'a Loetnroa 

the HUtorj qf England," in Vol.'lll-arc ea- 

Wy good readini;. Had they beeu coinplrt^d, 

If WDOld bavti formed i vnluabic eDntribation to 

] phihiBophj of history. His eontributiaaa ta 

*Mnek beCBDie leas rreqnent about 1850, but the 

. was not entirely hrokon off till mneh 

remember, in 18B4, the "Lptlers from 

'Ike Seat of War, by onr own Bnahi-Bazont," who 

' 1 ftct, Mm'or Gahagan again, aJirays fore- 

D his Fonntry'a caaae. To the last, aa Mr. 

bu himself infoL'DiBil na, be continued to be 

timer and warm friend, and naa a conatont 

the ireeldy it/mpmia. 

In addition to nil this work for periodinals, Mr. 

ikeraj had yuntured on vsriona independent 

[blieationg. We have nlrt^d^ id\\i4c4 \b 



B witb 



The. PnrU SVrtrfe-'B«»'«." """^^ ^ 
■liable fov a ilcil\wit\in» ■i(ws»EB,i\'&'!. 
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first lililf. They are, it must be rmif<-sstd, of 

merit. "A Cnution to Travfllers" ia a 

g business, aftt^ruards aarriLled in Pend'n- 

I, ij Araory or Allumunt ss amiiTig bis aivu re- 

" "e adiipntiires ; "Miry Aii™l" uud " 'I'lie 

hinter's Burgain" ore aniiisiDg stork's; whilu a 

■ rx's Death " is a tnle qilitt nwrul in tiio 

JF reality of its horror. Tlicre is much 

mible Oiitieiaiu on the French school uf painting 

1 of novel -writing, and two papers rapecinlly 

pad,mllcil"CnricaturFsandLithngi'apiiyiuPiu'is." 

' "Meditations at Vsreailles," the former of 

Itieb. pyt& B pielarc of Fajiainn mnnnen and frel- 

"n the Orleans times in no Wnj ralculated Ic 

!e days back apain ; the latter an 

■lion of the thonshts called up by tbn iplcndor 

d the beauty of the Petit Trianon, 

■ truth, sarcasm, nad balf-melancholy, worthy 

:t days. All these the public, we think, 

d ^adlj' welcome in a more apecssiblE form. 

IB rest of the Stelch^Boot the same can hardly 

and yet we should ourselves much regret 

have seen, for eiaraple, the four graceful 

IS o( Bi'rangcr. 

predative and acq niai live tendencies of ottc 

lends forced, we iwe tii\i,'vnie^>EVLJ«™.V'»»- 

a lord Mnt-aulay nnJ S\t i™ 



l^r Gikhagan (butb from the A>hi llaalAi 
Ki«r, 18S8-lS10,apmadii']il Ilicn m^rm 
miih Hood, Marrjatt, Ji-i-rald, and Lanuu 
Ihunl iDiODfc its rontiiimton) ; all Don ao 
Lnd «□ flppifcinlFd liiat thv biluit: at thi 
tffiirt sceiDE ulto^ctlier UDiuTDiiDliibla. It 
howcTcr, llie " Iriali Sketth-Book " 
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e RanCrnry. it was L; shut ileij-n'vs, oiiil uTter 

and vain liudpivors. Ihnt lie otluined lo nuj- 

like sucMM. Wrni it udy lu abow how bunl 

BnJeavorB ware, tlie ubove retroBpppt woald bo 

H vrorlli while ; not that the relruapeet is un;- 

g like eihuiigtive. In udditioa to al] via liitve 

mi, he wrote fur tile WeilniiK/ter, Ibr Uie 

w/ mil t!ic Timet j waa touncctea with Iha 

'.atiiiKttl. nnd a!ao, it ia aoid, with Ihu rorcA 

id tin Fart/iema, — lhc«c laat th vx bt'iiij< pnpcr* 

Woh enjoyed n brief eiistenfe. Nu man ever mom 

Kidedlf reroted The ailly notion whiub diBiiiw)i:iates 

t from labor. His ioilmtry must have beta 

nittiag, for be worked alonlf, rurely rcloueh- 

ji writing ttlwaya with giTUt tbonght and habit- 

trectnesB nj' eipresaioQ. His writing would 

If show Ihia ; rilways neat and piuin : eapubio 

M beauty and itiinatenpas. He used to <uiy 

It if an trades faili^, he would ram aiipcniM^a by 

g the lord's Pni^er and (he Crenl (uot the 

l) in the lile of one. He conaidi^red and 

1 oaI^n>?!'y <■" nne of tlie fine arte, as did 

id Dr. Tbniuaa Yaimg. He was eontiu- 

iing titw idi'as from piiBBing things. mxA. 

lUently lo ha.v« carricA \i\s ■«aiV ™ \i» 

rf mbcn SI (lioi^iht. or a Vnr 

. H H'ofl at ontu tteovdel. 
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»n veil believe, not nithout much aan'ety and 

tDf misgivLuga lie sent it uut to ibc world alone. 

U progress Waa at first slow ; but we cannot think 

ar donbtful. A frietidly notice in 

le Ediabnrgh, KheD eleven Dumbers bad appCBied, 

d Muwtliiug, the book itself did tlic I'cet; and 

e FanUg Fair was completed, the repatation 

BuUi<pr wiu eslublished. 

[ Mr. Thsckemy'a laler literary life ia fantiliur to 

mrtiiiiily WHS Hutu lifv uf idleoesa. Piciiify 

r. Penilehau, Eimond. The Newcnmm, TAb Fir. 

■nt.PKIipi Ibe Lectiirca ou the "Humorists" 

IB " Georges " ; auil that wonderful scriea of 

mu SloricB, Sin. Ferkita'a Ball. Our StrgcC, 

irci, Rebfo^ and Rovemi, and TKf Itote and 

J17, Rprcaent uo Bniall labor on the part of 

ritor, no unoll pleasure mid improvement on. 

rt of miilritodcs of readers. For the sake of 

intiiil Moffonne he rcvertnlto the editorioL 

ions of ills farmer days, happily with a verj 

tcmt result botli oa ihe fortunes of the perindi- 

his own, hul, we ahonld think, with nearly 

lb diKonifort to himself. The public, liow- 

«ra tljB iraincra, if only (hey owe to Ibis cd- 

ip the possession of Lavl thr Widomer. Wo 

t Luvd was ■NTil.Wn (or 'i^ic wjs^t.wiA. 
\ b.v the mimngcmmt ol tVc av?m«>!^ 



Bsd froKbque el&ctt mill sil 
h hclrajr iU draniatie origin. Th» t 
n; purta or the book, partiviilur); Ihc desc 
ft Ibc cmotioDt uf a diaappoinleil luver. sh 
11 Dinturity of the anthnr's powers ; but 
fdarin^ end frealmesa aboiil other puta o 
SL woiUil lend ns to refer the dnimatic ski 
, to BD eurtii^r ilute than 1SS4. This imper 
ph of his liUrarj lohors may be closed, 
'DjiriatiJy, with the deseri[)tioD whii.h. hia 
dd Gold Pen" givca lu of the 
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BO ChrCatniM Uit, — I 're muwetBl lU. 



M THditler'i wnlii pstilkm fcf n Unit 
faa-. Uiu Bunjiii'i tot nn lutugni 
1^ nhK, ucepl, lamtiil, nr laugh. 



lb I 



e wurdi u idle plirq^m li j ; 
tt i^Bei Ilu page tlut rcjiistunnl a lie," 

^"Bo rialiW," myi the writec uf-au iiitereiting 
1 Ze Tsmps, "I'auleur de Vanilg Fair (la 
IX m*itrt] eat un BUtirisM, im moroliiite, nn 
hamoriBtD, uuqucl U s luaoqtii:. poor ftre tout-B-fait 
^mnd, d'Etrv UU irtistP. Jc dia tulll-u-fait pani; 
c-nr 3*il est doutuui que, uonune liumuristc, on Ic 
[luisse comparer aait II Lamb, soil n Sterne, i) est 
bic^ii certain, dn moiae, que coinmc anlii'iilc, il ne 
I'onnatt pus di; sii|)erieurs, pas meuie DryilBii, psg 
inline SniR, pus mSme Pops. Et re qui !c dis- 
tingue d'ciix. <»: qui I'eJeve mi dessus dVm. i?e qiii fait 
do lui iin genie eaaentidtemcnt origiilnl, c'esl qnc ia 
coltrc, pour qui eat capable d'en pEnittMV^tKifJ-. 
u'ol «n [uud 1(110 la rcacliou iVnc ttaWMc Xfev^*- 
/tiricaae il'aroir ete desanpoVTilce." "ftt^'-mi *»***^ 
Otfmifh mtic is rigU in. -^oVAvfts "f'^^'*'"*'* * 
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■pedal powers to have been Ihoap of a salinst or hn. 
moriit. rw> fhall form hut <i very iaadeq.iBle con- 
oeptioQ of hia ganlUB if we look nl him ciclnsivcly. . 
or ev«i chiefly, as a noveliit. II!a pftn vrere not 
those of a teller of aloriea. He mudi up ■ itoij in 1 
wluch bU charac-tera plsiyeil llieir various (Jttrl», be- 



cauH the nqDinment of iateieit k it tha ftmeti 

day impostive, end beeanit atone* Me weB piU far, 
and also became to do thii waa to ■ eertida exteat 
an amusement to himself ; bat it wn oltm, wa Hi- 
pect, a great vony and puzzle to him, and naw 
resulted ia any marked anceess. It is Dot w> mndi 
that he is a bid constmotor of a pkt, as thit lui 
stories have aS plot at all. We aay nothing of aoeli 
niaateq>ieccs of coustructive art as Tom Jones ; Iw 
is far from reairhing even the careleaa power of tb 
stories of Scott, None of his novels end with A 
orthodoi marriaiie of hero aud heroine, eicept Pei 
delimit, which mif ht just as weQ have ended wilbo 
it. The stereotyped matrimonial wind-np in no» 
can of coarse very easily be made game of ; tiaf 
has a rational mciining, When a man gets t * 
and a eertain nnmber of hundreds a year, he gi 
stout, and his adventarcs are over. Henee nor 
naturally take this as the rrisl!< in a man'a V 
which all that baa pone btforc itod* up. B 
JVr. Thai-keny's purposes a man or wonui 
^o**/ a/Jer maiTJage as before, — iudeei, t* 
*^- To aotne ext«flt this is inlentvoni-. 






!,*.«■ •.w™i",': "»« sC ft*'. " 

■ — of i«jdo,, „^ 7'" """ rear or ^ , " ""» Part 



tiunutanon whicJi evii; reader lanat bm mv 

paUd, even Uiougli Ihe uuthor cibuust ua them n' 
flowery qiilhet io ihc bnguagc." It nriin f 
ihe want of a [M. fnim the want often gf anrj 
or hcroitiP round whom a plot mn contre. [J 
rovcliata Icoow how to let the life oot towarlb 
end. aa llml [he atur.T dh> quiu natundly, bai 
been wonud u[i for so loog. But his airy nothii 
if ono: life is breathed inlo them, and they 
mndc (a ajicuk Kud act. uud love and bate, will 
die ; uQ the contrary, thry gron in farce and. vii 
ity under our very cya; tin; eortiia cornea tit 
doHli upon them when they are at their beat. He 
hii tlipk of rP-introdiiciii); liia eharacten in aul 
quent works, ns tnsh and lifelike o> ever. VHsd 
not inderd carry thin so fur as Duitias, wfiou ci 
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Tct thJE drficienc.'}' in coiialiructivp nit was not iri- 

jsIeDl with dramatic power of tbc itigliBEt order, 

ionsl; GDOUgh, if his Btories for tlie mnat juirt 

■nd abrnplly, ttey alao fnr the most jnirt open well. 

le at them, ne Pfadfii/iin niii) lUt Nnoimoies, 

e beginnings arc pecaliarly feliniiuus. But liia 

Xb power IB naialy displayed in ius inven- 

id rcpresentiition of characlor, la invention 

19 nnge is perimpa limitcU, thongli less bo chiu ia 

monlf said. He has not, of coni'sc, ibt sweep 

F Seotl, End, uccn wliere ■ nnnparisun is fturlf 

en, he dnu not ahuw Sentt'e crentiTe fnoultyi 

t, gpod OS bis hi^h life belnw stairs mny be, he 

s given its no Jeiiuy Dt^ntiisou. Hi: does nut 

!m[K nrtissn life like (it»r^ Elioi, nar, like 

IT writers of the day. nffiiot rural Bimplicity, or 

btineftte prnvineia] peculioritira (the Mullignn nod 

'Mfignn «e nationni), or rcproscnt speeiul views or 

IS. But he does none of these things, — not 

h bBCliUB his range ii limited as bscanso his 

iDiffcrsBl. Thure nm inauy phases of hnman 

in which he hna not touched ; few deteJopiaenla 

unai nature. He has canglil those tr^ts which 

(Mnman to dl umiikind, pwr and artisan dike, 

id he may safely oiiiil miuoc points of diatinpfion. 

a hifther nrt to draw txwn. vWi 'in iTaw ToMst- 
R or woriringmcn. It iW »^\TOcft (A «w '^ 



Wrld km. Almost fnifsf ptsUM «W -^ 

the heuit o( maa liuda u plow ia bii 
These pitlures are taken mmulj trum t 
and middle olasBCi of Botiety, wilb au a 

bcjond that plcaiaaul land of lawlESauoM. 
ritly, Irath. and consisteni-y, tliL-y are w 
'/The:}- are not cavicatureB, thry uni not 
huouirs ; the; are the meu anil wonieu * 
dajlf meet; tlwy are, in tlu fullest acnie 
mrA, niproaeuUtive i tsi3 yet ttuy «ra di 
■harply and finely that «ie never i;niild mia 
confoniidtlicm.J Pendeuiiis, dive Newcorae, 
■te bU plated m eiruumglancEa very mnch aU 

yet they aw diapriininatfd throughout by 

and certain [quelies, whieh we hardly pereei' 
while we feel their effcft. (Only one Engli 
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llcld firm tiiraugboat I In nnliniinl pci^uliarilies he 

»:iitUj baiip;. The Irish be kuuMB wall: the 

ucii, perhaps, still batlrr. How wondurinUy 

r is the sketch of " Mmy, Qiwtn of Scola " 

;}ie hlualaring Gascon, and Ihe I'cal uf her dis. 

Me court at Baden I Aud what can those 

[0 object to Thackeraj's women aay of liiat gen- 

B lady Madame de Kiorae, — a sketch of idea] 

nth her early, uevtr-fo^otten aomiw, her 

ly resignation ? 'L'o ilcr inimitable son no 

\a do justice. The Freuuh-Euplish of Mb 

li would make the fortune uf any urdiiiiuy 

t is as unique, and at a more delicate 

hui the ofthogpaphy of JuHmus. Per- 

e nnnnrkabte thau rvcn hie invention ia 

le fidelity with which the eoueeption of his char- 

*era h preserved. This never fails. They seem 

it wei'e, of lliemaelvEs. The aolhor 

e prrijecl«d them, appears to have nath- 

to do with them. They act somehow 

rding to their own natures, unprompted by him, 

beyond his control. He tells us this himself iu 

uof ^osedtlighlful and moat chai-acteristic Kountl- 

t Papers, wliich arc far too much and lou geu- 

]f Uftllsrviilucd ; " 1 have htcn surprised at the 

H by soma of m; thMBBten.. Vs- 

u If BU occult power inia locww^ ■*« ''if™- 
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We spake anon of the inflated style of some writers. 
What also if there is an affiated style ; when a wri- 
ter is like a Pythoness, or her oracle tripod, and 
mighty words, words which he cannot help, come 
blowing, and bellowing, and whistling, and moaning 
through the speaking pipes of his bodily organ ? " 
Take one of his most subtle sketches, — though it 
i§ but a sketch, — Elizabeth, in Lovel the Wid- 
ower. The woman has a character, and a strong 
one ; she shows it, and acts up to it ; but it is as 
gieat a puzzle to us as the character of Hamlet ; 
the author himself does not understand it. This is, 
of course, art ; and it is the highest perfection of 
art ; it is the art of Shakespeare ; and hence it is 
that Thackeray's novels are interesting irrespective 
of the plot, or story, or whatever we choose to call 
it. His characters come often without much pur- 
pose : they go often without much reason ; but they 
are always welcome, and for the most part we wish 
them well. Dumas makes up for the want of a plot 
by wild incident and spasmodic writing ; Thackeray 
makes us forget a like deficiency by the far higher 
means of true conceptions, and consistent delinea- 
tions of human nature. EamoHdy alone of all his 
more important fictions, is artistically constructed. 
Tin; inuningc indeed of jOsmoi id and Lady Castl c- 
jujod marks no crisis in their Vvvesv o\\ \V. ^\i\\. 
^r//rv^ it mjirjit ],av(! happened vv\ ^w\ Vwwvj, vi\\\ 
^y^'jArs little change in their reVaUows', Wl vVm^kv^vN 
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■rivei MtnpletenesB from the skill nith whk-h (he 
rrniU or the time are cnnnectei] with the farluncs 
( the chiit arton iii thsetory, — the bistarienl plot ' 
•ding ap ta the cutastrophe at BetXnx, the faiiura 
t the iionspifEcy, nud the eiile of the conBpiratora. 
a Eiaond. <Mo, TjiMirkr.ra y'a trntU W nntui'e is ks- 
■cinUf cona^icUDUa, In nil hi^ hooks Ihe dialagDe ' 
I inrprisiog inJSjatunilflEas^ ilt direct btaring ' 
h the suhjci^t in hand. Never beforr, we think, in 
ntion (lid clarncters ed Tmironnly spmk eini^lly likfl 
ia JUen nnd womea of rcnl life. In Eamond — 
wing to tie diatancB of the acdnc — this rare ei- 
j^eoee waa nut eaaj oF attainmeut, yet it bus been 
(tdned. Eveiy one not only acta, but speab in - 
Moidance certaml)' with the ^?Tn n f '*"* '' "" but 
Iwsjs like a rational human being; there is no 
^ics of that nnnatnralness whirh offends us even 
I SmU'i hiatoiical noTck, and whieli substitutes 
»■ intelligible eouvereeTongharaninira in pompous 
jOtioiL, gerniahed with Strang oaths, — a stylo of 
g^nBUiiiating their ideas npver adopted, we nisy 
\.1Ktf aare, by any mnrtals npon this earth. Add 
)i Ahb ortiatio EXeelUnees a tendu'i-neea of feeling • 
kd a beainty of styli^ which even Thnckemy ha* not 
lewhere eqaalted, and we vuine to itndcrsland why 
b beat oritiea look on Enmond ua Us muitin^uv. 
No/i ra speatin^ of Thaoktray as » uns'SisX. 
«™ we Ibrget to mention — Itu™^ \i'>'^ ''■°' ' 
.dement, o4 Wos?^» 



I 



Bat, u ym said bi^ruii^. tu cr' 
aa a novelist is to vi'itiuiui whi 
Mcidunt. He wroie storicB, t 
tlie mude ; liis aluricB are naW 
Uiiied. bccaoae he c-ould do M 
TWtuniJl; ; but to fie a teller ( 
voOTtion. His prest objwt w 
press himself.' — ^his notions ol 
cntions Hii<3 vndntions whirli 

humiin nnliire as it is, i 
niii] iloFi Tii'liiuiisl^, tlint w^ 

nation of lis song," To 

miiBt look nt him ns taking 



iting 
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ordingi}'. aa he linila snil aiicatis and Tedi the 
b bnt,ve regxrd bim, titeeia him, — some- 
!> luvo bim." Adiiptiiig t.liis point, of riew, 
d spplyiug thiB etuudard, it sepDii to oi tbat no 
leaf liie gifnt bumuHst!! qI' nfauni be bag sgioken 
I duaenriug uinuUy wilb liiinatif ol' uur wspect, 
JJoiei — raspEet foi' iiiLfJleptuiil ponyr. 



a level ei 



with Swi 



n for manlinesj as tborau);h lu Ib^ niunliuus 

Idinz, onJ rcititudE sa unsullied us tiie renti. 

k of Addison: loyp fora nature as kiadiy as thnt 

Bny tbn Veen insight. ltu> pus- | 
D for tnilh of the WBek-dny piiweber we Uovb j 
'tw will now dunir <he kindlini'SB of his dis- ' 
1, but man; will rantend thst the kindUliua 
1^ tea ranch ratrninnd; that thepnesion fnrtmth 
bt allowed to dcsi^nenite Into a love of dpicctiag 
n faulls. The eermotis ou women bav« bvRu 
vpbemfinpp and espwiiil 
vho liiis rpad Mr. Brown's 
« to his ncphtw.^neil to the Snob Papers 
!tii7 Smith's Leetnres. the brat mndarn work 
al pbilnsnpbj, — will deny thai Mr. Thack- 
n at laast apprediule good wumen, aiid de- 




■^jf. net" g pB* " 



c4 * ■ 






iutlwpulBCf wbuMfqunl >l«i>- 
iu liigh.l.«il gnu:" BnU impbeiW 
h« l«tt(r. gr mj p«t»» bens a* 


But IhED ho b BCCQlrf of I 

this. ■'ItiB^d.-WqiK.Wi 

great skill put together a B 
printipal elcuieiiU are indil 
ill-H!qiiit*d devolioii, ignpran* 
and a nBrrow iutellect, bo vail 


poof idol a 


9 the typo ot laaa 



re relwnuntlr. Tbua, Hif 
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«M is a Jet more fatal mietake. She is drawa 

It vvtirjr ^neruuB feidiiig, niiery goud gift. Wb 

UMploin that she kiTes that poor ci'CBtlira 

lis, fur ahr loved him in her thildhood. She 

w up with tliat love ju her heart ; it came be. 

a. her and tlie perception of his faults : it ia & 

adty indivisible from her natiire. llaliowed, 

ugh it> cousUiui;;, thereiu aloue would lie its 

EXUUM, its beauty and its truth. Biit Lslui, 

bithltsi to tliat lirtt nffui'tiuii ; Laura waiiFd up lo 

Ipreciation of a far mure manl;^ aud uuLie na- 

n love with Warriugtuti, and then (coiug back 

Mi maiTyiDg Aim I Suuh iiilirrnity 

of aoine wulili'ii, but uat of such a 

la Laura; we resent the inconsisteuty, the 

if the portrait. And then Lad; Castle- 

.- BO evidtntly a favoritu of Ihe author, what 

re say of her '( The virtuous woman, par 

!tlU*ce, who ' never eiua uud never fot^ivei ' ; 

:rer riatnts, nor I'eli^nts, nor repents ; tha 

who is the rival of hur daughter i the 

, who for yeaii ii tlie confidante of a man'a 

IS passiuu fur her own child, and then con- 

iru hy ninrrying him herself I O Hr. 

ly I this will never do I Suoh women maj 

a huld thcui up aa Emn^ea tA v.-w.^ 

d fit oluK-(g of our btsV *^m\l^'Ai^s»,"'**• 



tjon u nnfiiir. He is not la he j«i 
DOvcU a* a represuuler ot cburuA 
' judgetl ulau bj all bu wi'Itiuga UigtM 
jKud miuJjzEr or cbamcter. tii tin 
■aid criticiima are based upon <M 
geucralizntiaua. Miu Bllinta kon 
not have listened at u kcjbcile, M 
a the couclualou that neither<M 
wood. But lurely the chnravter 
rOQghoDt represented as marred b^ 
iakncsies falling little short of uij 
"tuiinn girriiifou 
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IIS, when a fneni remonstrated with him Tor har. 
g made E«iiiuud "luirrjr his mother-in -Is w," he 
"/ didn't m.ikG him do it^ the; did it 
a." But 03 to Lady Cnstlevraod'i being a 
with the nnthor, wliieh is the gravainEn of 
e ehar^e, thnt ia u pure suumptiaQ on the part 
t Mrs. Jameson, We L-onlesa to having always 
loeived, in rradiag the hook, a ulear impreuion to 
IS contrarj. Luura, again, we do nut adnii™ te- 
entlyi but we roiinot regard her returning lo 
r first love, after a transient allachuiEut to Kil- 
os Utterl; unnatural. Indeed, we think it 
J tiling a girl of her somewhat comtnonplaue 
imp of character wauhl certainly hate dnne. She 
■J ii macb ia love with Pcudenuis either Ural or 
iverlhflleas. She mijrht 
Ft loTcd Wairioglon, had the Fntcs permitted it, 
J difleraittjr : ami as hie wife, would never have 
ilafed those nin of self- satis fapti on and tiiornl 
leriaritjr which make her so tediously diaajp^e- 
s. ^nt all this fault-Qudin); rnna up Into the 
objection, thnt Tbarkeray's good 

ni«d brains; ' ' 

fetw wto mo ral worth and stupidity; 

how women themselves dislike this, 
ic admiration of mWUeiA, l.Wj oiiwA. "iSii^ 
i ofBftky willingly enougta. ^ivA TOivfifas.'^.^ 
f tint of Amelia^ On llus (iaEs\,Vsiil&-^-^'^'^ 



[IM|ki d Diir joket hii'ire'v 
wiiHiUei ui in our hnniDi 
.... 
Tn tiie tuce of RoBnlind, Bdj 
IB tmpouibU to concur wit 
tioDS sboat Shakespeare's 1 
19 rifiiht. Yet it is hnt a. poor m 
eienciesofamnnof gcniu! ' 
the like Bhort-caminps. And db^ 
half a much better defc^ni 
it nu; be one less ngreeahle tol 
Bud to have maligned. Thftt4 
pica of not Kili!t>" i a denial ^ 
rliKLH. Hunt iiitKllrM^nill ' 
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e n fool. And wbst nun would be bnid enough 

;e the iulellectual powers of Elhcl New. 

K ? Hpt moral naluro is nt first iocompkto 

■ to 1 ntolty education ; bitt when tliii has bcFn 

4«1 throufib Borrow, irhereiu is tbe phsnuiter 

mi P fieiidcB, we must benr iu mind thnt vir- 

I Bclion IB uodoiibledly "alow." GoodnesB is 

n ilaelf cnlertaining, while ubilitj is ; and the 

ist therofora. whosH aim is to entfiHain, nalu- 

,y UboM most Willi tbc charnclerB possessing the 

r, in which charncters tbe reader too is most 

listed. Hence they aoquire prealer prominenea 

n a matter of fiict in the story and nlso in oar 

ds. Becky, Blanche Ainoiy, 'Tris, are undenia- 

more interesting:, and in their points of contrnit 

nsembluice nfibn! far rieher materials for stndy 1 

I Amelia, Helen Prndenms, and Laura, Bat I 

ia in the nature of things : and the writvr nrnst 

t be blamed foi' it aji; more than tbe readers. 

bkin^ however, thu Tbarkerenn palter; as n whole, 

in qBullties of heart or 

i his wompii nr? iiiflriii r lo Ilic women wo (fen- 

7 meut. Pcphnps he hos ucmr — not even in 

— eombini'il ihesc qualities in their fullest 

'wi; but then how often do we find Ihum bo 

id i It El'LTHB to ™ VWl "YVBlAiWSl ""o™ ' 



more fnrerullif an& n 
1 the luigiu^, esce$^ 
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drawn no female character so evenly good as Anne 
Elliot or Elizabeth Bennet. 

If this is true of his women, we need not labor 
in defence of his men. For surely it cannot be 
questioned that his representations of the ruder 
sex are true, nay, are ou the whole an improve- 
ment on reality P The ordinary actors who crowd 
his scene are not worse thau the people we meet 
with every day; his heroes, to use a stereotyped 
expression, are rather better than the average; 
while one such character as George Warrisgtou it 
worth a wilderness of commonplace excellence called 
into unnatural life. But then it is said his general 
tone is bitter ; he settles at ouce on the weak points 
of humanity, and to lay them bare is his congenial 
occupation. To a certain extent this was his busi- 
ness. ** Dearly beloved/' he soys, " neither in nor 
out of this pulpit do I profess to be bigger, or clev- 
erer, or wiser, or better than any of you." Never- 
theless he was a preacher, though an unassuming 
one; and therefore it lay upon him to point out 
faults, to correct rather than to flatter. Yet it must 
be confessed that his earlier writings arc sometimes 
too bitter in their tone, and too painful in their 
theme. This may be ascribed partly to the infec- 
iious vehemence of Fraser in those days, partly to 
^'jc infJucucc of i?u(.'}i experiences as tvtc ^TwrBi."^\«^ 
^'" "^omc parts of the Paris Skeich-Book ; >a\i^.,\«w- 
^^'(^i- accounted for, it must be cowi\.cTKVit\ \a t 
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r in nrt, is a disposilion to iloulit anil de- 
in f outh betrays n uu'i'o<r luluUci't, or a per- 
krted edocBtion ; ao in tUe bf^iniiliig at n UUnxj 
B tendenrf towsrds gloom anil nurioiu re* 
I after hiddm erU reveoL artistii^ Bimr, or U 
|tifbrtuaal£ uptriencc Bolh in morals and ut 
™ are gBnerallj' llie resnlt of jea* 

1 wmir; and ibu> iho comuion ttHniitioii it 

m the JoyoiiBiiesa of joutli tn sniluMB, it nisy 6a 

in old Bge, Du( Uicira U the hifchor 

■dd trow developmeiil. who ri'versu ibia jinwess, — 

blM, bcfcinning nitli falsa tastes or distaited vkwi, 

'e iheM off m Ihcj advnnt'e into a ciMm* sir. 

wltdpe but BlrEngtbens the uoblet 

I oC thd Bonl, and whose kiixllincsa and 

micrwil;, hoBfd on a llrmer foundation than the 

IHyui<? of mere auininL Life, are purer and more 

dsriag. Sui'h, ns it appears tu us. was the hie- 

y of Thirlicray's Renins. Whatever maf hsie 

I the wvcrity of Ilia earlier writings, it was 

aAj laid aside. Id the Kemenmo lie ftdlons 

p oritical dufiuia whii-li h« lays iluwii, that " Dc- 

' RBiiitsB Ui mist unless il be mure 

dtiftal than renlity " ; and Irulliful kindliucsa 

Dlher wriliopa of a later (late, truui 

■ letler* of Mr. Brunn and Mr. Siios In pHActi, 

9 ta Oie /iIpaBBlil egotiam o? Ac '" ?LO0,Tv4a!o™i 

" " letiime diainelinti lot jbvc« ■•"f"-; 
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former times, and not without gloiy, but I grow 
peaceable as I grow old." The only things to- 
^vards which he never giew peaoethk were preten- 
tiousness and ftlsehood. But he preferred to b«qr 
himself with what was innocent and bnve, to at- 
tacking even these; he forgot the satirist, and 
loved rather honestly to praise or defend. The 
" Roundabout Papers " show this on every pege^ 
especially, perhaps, those on Tonhridge T^iys, oa 
Ribbons, on a Joke I heard from the late Thonue 
Hood, and that entitled NU nid i<mwM, The very 
last paper of all was an angiy defence of liord C^de 
against miserable club gossip, nnneceisaiy perhapi^ 
but a thing one likes now to think that Tbaekeny 
felt stirred to do. /"To be tremblingly alive to 
gentle impressions," says Foster, " and yet be able 
to preserve, when occasion requires it, an immov- 
able heart, even amidst the most imperious causes 
of subduing emotion, is perhaps not an impossible 
constitution of mind, but it is the utmost and rarest 
condition of humanity.'*J These words do not de- 
scribe the nature of a man who would pay out of 
his own pocket for contributions he could not in- 
sert in the Cornhifl ; but if for heai*t we substitnte 
intellect, they will perfectly describe his literary 
gen'ms. He was always tremblingly alive to gentle 
hnpressiona, but his iutcWccl &iu\uo\. mvj vmotioiie 
romained clear and iminovobYe •, ao V\v«X ^p*A 
»'«*» never absent, aud false acuVVuitiiV. ixtN^t 
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Bar him. Be mnkeB the aorrows of We.'thrr 
e fivorile reailing or tlie eiecutioner at Su-os- 
oirg.* 

Kevr men have written bo much that rppciils di- 
Klly In ollr emotions, suil jot licpt so entirtlj nloof 
OU anjtiiing iJiwdrj-, from nil I'uUctto. " If my 
^," uf 9 be, " ia not geuuinc, it is naught, and no 
ttn shunM give himuir the trouble to diinlc it." 
; wu at all tiui« tburougbl)' gvnui ne, anil ja tbere- 
m eveiytluag to na. (Tratht'olneas, in fact, eager '_/' 
id niiRompi'omiiiug, wu his main crhunu^tErialic 
tttllFaliteu uut only in speech, bnt, what ii i 
n and preciooa virtue, Imtk ii 



Avwg 111 li>U>rI> ne liive tli 


fcllo»iBB«ffl 


"Werlher 

Sort.. 

WoMldjo 

>bitwu 


Bd > Love (or Charlotte 
(ntliLg breoit Ilia l.nller. 


"CHukittB 
And .a 
4nd,fora 
Wuald 


wti a uiacriF 
oca) man »u 


lady, 
Wtrmar. 
f ladiM, 
to liiiri her. 


"3 

And no 


<e<l loii) pined 
piiuiion laiilt 
" ill. ully Ijn 


ndc^led, 
anil liubblad, 

innililed. 


- Cb.rlot.», UHag swn Wi \w4-j 

Borne ht^rore her on a .toUBt, 
likt t ireU.0D„ih«:lB4 ,Bt«n, 



M vav«t<i>BK IstVMLnft^ 



it; witliout oHlciititioii ; roiiliiluQ 

; conviniE vvi:rj one tliiil wlml i: 
laes uiU9(, mill iaatt k>ii);est, uml 
otberwise auou beL-oiues liresomc, Bnil, 
ridiculoiu, / A iiuia lu wbam it baa bei 



liculaiu, / A ma 

iti'QtJy « Ji:voti 



to auub a pnrpos. 
powtrs of Eai'casin, riilkule, 
though npiiringly uaeil, of eihortsliun.j 
to liave fulSUed a careei' aingu]' 
useful. To these nobis ends he 
ftil. Trnc, he madu no boest < 
runt uf nil kinda, he mode no a 
Ihp eant of bis own prorescion. ' 
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nytiiig pompial)' abaiit oar 'sacred calling.'" 
kad George WnrrinKl"". i" FendcnaU, is iieter 
uy of preBohinp the same nbolesoLue dwtrine. 
icitetar lud noiympatlij with swagpr of any 
id. His soul revolted I'ram it ; he aln-aya Inlked 
)kder what he felt. At the Mme lime, imliffBrenca 
is want of pretence. So far fmtD 
Di>g indifferent, he vis peculiarly seiiaitive in the 
pinions uf others ; too umeU en fur bis own liap- 
'aeai. He batnl b> he called a cynieai Batiritti 
« letter we ha«B quoted to his Edinburgh friends 
lows boH be valued any truer npi)rei:ialion. Mere 
Inder )u vould deeiiiae like a man; he winced 
idttr Ihe blse cstimntci and injurious impatations 
frequent from pi'0|il« who should have known 
ittei. But he saw his profession as it really was, 
■d spoke of it with his innate simplicity and dis- 
ke «( humbug, Aad in Ibis matter, aa in tho 
|ldillllI7 B^irs of life, those who prafeee little, re. 
nitiiiK a decent rGBcrve as to their feelings and 
IMivn, KB tnr more (o be relied on than those 
ha ptotest loudly. Whetlier authors are moved 
% lara of hme, or a necessity for dsily bread, does 
( gieat^ signify. The world is not concerned 
ilb tbis in the least; it can only reqaire that, as 
[r. Yellowplmb puts it, they should " ttn to ■'imt 
nnnlty"; and lierein he nevw JivAti. 'ft&ii.wwt 
Wfe bat in nwordance »,it\v \\i cooVvriiTOisa--,'^ 
p JmIos lluil Lis convwlTgn* fttf»afe>^^ 



menie and acute compasBiaa for nil at 
a power of ^o\ ng out af himself, and 
evBTj haman. fwiing:, he vindicates at 
BQpnauacj of consoienre, the saeredae 
Dcss of the Inw nritien in our bnrti. 
His kecnnew of ahservatjon and Mb 
fulneaa found expression in a ulyle wo] 
, in its sharpness and distinctness. Tl 
we haie quoted of ilia earlier writing 
these qnulitics marked his st^rle from tl 
labored to irDpravo thoaeDatural gifts, 
observed Mr. Ydlowpliish's rerommenc 
itie poEtieal rompoBitioD : " Tnkc mj 
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i btcsme more copioaa, more nppropriate, more 
Bceptililc of rhfthmiRnl cnmbiiinliuus : ia othec 
OM to be the worthy vehitlu of mora 
mnra pnctiral idtas. This atraii^ pe- 
uity ol eobernesa ia yuiitb, of faacy Roiniag 
3 being Dt the command and for the sGcvice of 
l« mature judgment, hu marked some of the great- 
The words iu which Lord Maiiaulaf 
» deifribLid it with regard to Bacon maj' be 
■ppEed, with lilllB rEsenntion, to Tbckcrsj ! '■ Ho 
obaerrcd aa Vigi'antly, moditotcd a deeplj, and 
judged as temperately, when ho gave his first worli 
orld, as at the ploae of his long career, 
fet in eloqiienee, in sweetness and variety of pi- 
id in ricbncsa of Jlhiatrnlion, his hilcr 
hritinp are far superior to those of his yontb." 
&lnie»edl; at the last he was the ^Tcntcst master 
s EngliBh in our day. His style is never \ 
on the contrary ia nlwnys marked by a rcr- 
were which snrely betokens thought and real I 
fceling ) ia never forced or loaded, only entirely 
■ippropriate tmd entirely beantiful ; like crystal, at 
DDee clear and Rplendid. We quote two passages, 

Ph»ra books writt/'ii in his prime, not metWy 
liiying these remarks, bill because they iUus- 
[Ualitiea of bis mind BMoiid tn^j *Q"\ivi 'wsiOo.- 
1— iis gpiisfi of buauVj ani V\» a™** "^ 
And yet noillicr ™aaa.?.E '^i'"' *^^ '^ 
t .' ^" — "™ 



piat be caUa the ' 



, o! gta-aSCi'-ii^^'^- 
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oner l>cuu (lie doaky tVy yu m 

liflit kHfing wnicb In tba DkhU 
nBHliun quirfrbig In lilt waUM 
tDwudj iha put jpvwi mldtc un 
gn} honnncn viailt ilavn Iht M 
Ike bii%e of bi«u. Tou uIgUt lil 
l^nji hanMim, ts sloilaw; An thM 
iminlHe of Uieit l"wri u lliej' lauti 

Orati tin hmea bliutin brighterJ 
Willi fnnii IhB curli begin (neiti 
lliF alerpiDK «1iaei- Iiiiig, iliB|,| 
liet-in tn riiigi the peuplc un loa 




audi hiIlDi:k« Jaj rotind Hbout, 
out of the f riBS oTer then, tai 
juiaevL A utHt vtitird in bLick» 

Mtf »• vwJil, utd IhH vnlreB and Ba\,tes tfl 0« «"»- 
'^ " » IMC opposiW. »iA W. !«*■ 



u loueling hard by.U 



i 



TBoe.— misli' "ho iJeep in pace; 
slnmglM Bud puna are o>«r I Bob 
u Lbe heaven 1*^ wo *fc ilikfi P 

it. anil «uit n; ■>} like Uie bird J 
the rra.. hy n.e, b.dk -mw the ™( 
lirle of ii™ii, tiswiull ilnpUl of c»ll 

llie tcM, tail trcwImgimiditthDbDU 

Looking at Mr. ThBckenj'a 

I lie would be more trathtiiUj i 

I mentalisl than u a cjaic. Ei 

litiea of his aUir; compel him 

tcrii, lie gives tbem as much gi 
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B Le Teapt, "/urieaii 
\e mndeiDDg stem); m 
kjgh ideal of 
idiDg of this cootrsit 
" He could n 



a the words of the 
■■acoir ele delappo' 
Bs Ihej oftc 
hnt they might 
iLDs through 

paiated Vanity Fair 



ippmtei. 
\k. Thai 

hi. writ /"^ 



Ib hw, anliss £dea had bePD shiniug brightly bl 



And t! 



list coaJd I 



n felt, the glories of Eden could Dcver bav« beea 

I, bj the mere estiriat or by the misanthrope. 

I been oltcu urged against liim thut be doa 

it make ns think heller of oar felLuw-mea. No, 

-. he does what is far greater than this, 

9 lu thinL worse uf oLirselves, Then: 

great neeeseitj' that «e gbonld think well of 

ir peoptei there is the utmost aeressi^ that we 

old know oDrsiilves in oar ereiy hnlt and wcak- 

u ; md iDcb knowledge his writings will supply. 

a Mr. Hannay's Mcmoir,+ whieh we hare read 

Jl admiration and pleusun^ a letter from Thack- 

^ 11 quoted, vevy illustrative of this view of liis 

: " I hue Juvetial ; I m«ui. I think hiin 

It brute, and 1 love }lonit.-e bf tter than you 

(t rate Churchill much lower; and ea for 

-e n't made me alter my opinioo. I 
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admire, or rather admit, his power as much la yoo 
do ; but I don't admire that kind of power so much 
as I did fifteen years ago, or twenty shall we say. 
Love is a Mgher inteilectual exertue than JuUred.*' 
W^ think the terrible Bean had lo?e as well as hate 
strong within him, and none the worae in that it 
was more special than general ; " I like Tom, Dick, 
and Harry," he used to say ; "I hate the race'^; 
but nothing can be more characteristie of Thack- 
eray than this judgment. Love was the central 
necessity of his understanding as weU as of hia af- 
fections ; it was his ftilfilling of the law ; and milika 
the Dean, he could k)ve Tom, and also like and pity 
as well as rebuke the race. 

Mr. Thackeray has not written any history for- 
mally so called. But it is known that he purposed 
doing so, and in Esmond and the Lectures he has 
given us much of the real essence of history. The 
Saturday Review, however, in a recent article, has 
announced that this was a mistake ; that history was 
not his line. Such a decision is rather startling. 
In one or two instances of historical representation, 
Mr. Thackeray may have failed. Johnson and Rich- 
ardson do not appear in the Virginians with much 
effect. But surely in the great majority of in- 
stances he has been eminently successful. Horace 
WaJpole's letter in the Virginiam^ V\» ^^^^!n& 
Spectator " in Esmond, are verj leV\t\Vo\a\v\Bwr 
^mitatioiia. Good-natured ttoo\wit ^Vss^^ ^s^^^^^ 



ft 
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|; the boj in the lonely conntrj-housG ; Adclison, 
tens and difcnJAcd, " nith ever bo slight a Inni^h 
^ mfmm in hii voii^d " ocpaoiaaiill)' ; Boliutcbi'uke, 
ith ■ good dcsl of merum in his VDii:e, tnlkiiig 
eklemJambitiam at the dinner ut Gtncral Webbo's, 
« wundecful poi-tniits. And, though the estimale 
' Marlborough's charader mny bo disputed, the 
war witL whiuh that charHcter ia rcprestnlcd can- 
)t be qiualioned. But the historicnl geniui di«. 
Jijed in Emmil goes beyond this. We know of 
)- history in whioh tlto iatriguea and cunfution of 
irtiei at the death uf Qoeon Anne arc Eketcbed lo 
Mly a> in the third volume of that work ; in Tact, 
more thoroagh liisluHval novel wai never written. 
) U not loaded with historical learning ; nod ;«t it 
.moat trulj, though or rather ieeause nnpretcnd- 
ig]y, a complels rcpreBentatinn or the time. It 
ad* like a vsritable ineniulr. And it will hDrdlr 
1 diapuled, that a good hiatDriual novel eannut be 
ritWn Mve by one posspssod of a;rcat hislorioal 
)Wen. What aro tlie qualities neGcsaary tn a hii- 
prhm? Knowledge, love of truth, insight into 
nnan Dstare, imiiginatian to make alive bcliii'e hira 
» limes of whii-h be writes. All thcw Mr. Tbaefc- 
■j' had. His knowlei^fo was aceiuale and minute, 
• indeed, he could not hafo wivWrw wse <A -iCwis. 
(ineiT weMj a lose ot triiV^i T«aa V» i»»™ *^*^ 
tu&tic; far insight intotamoft ^va\ws>*'«^^ 
>od to Shiikcspeare bIoqh ■, o,vii, ■«\»a'<»"* 
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tfast highest crenliire imo^nation which malcn tin 
poet, ho had prmiEel]' that lecondar; iuiag[uiitioi 
whii^h sntea the hiBtorina, which iMtn realize th< 
past and make the distant near. Had he been al 
lowed In carry oat his cherished dcsipQ of recordin) 
the reign of Queen Anne, n great gap in the histor; 
of onr cuauti7 would have been fllled up hy one ol 
the most ramarkahle huuks in the language. Wi 
might have bad le»a thnn is uiual of the "dignit; 
of history," of battles and atatutea and treaties 
but Ire abould have had more of human nature, — 
the actors in the drama would have been bratigh 
before ns living and moving, their passions and hid 
den motives made clear ; the lifb of England wooli 
hare been ikctehed by a subtle artist ; the literatnr 
of Engliuid, during a period which this genentJoi 
often talks abont, but of which it knows, we sag 
pect, Tcry little, would hare been presented to a 
lighted up by appreciative and competent critictam 
The Satorday Reviewer gives > reason for Mr 
Thackeray's failnre as a historian, which will iceu 
strange to those who have been aeeuslomed la re 
gard hiia as a cynic. " He waa so carried away h; 
worth," Bays this ingenious eritie bent on fault-find 
ing. "and so impatient of nil mural obliquity, that hi 
iroa/d not vulw fiurly the aervice* whirh had b«i 
rendered bj bad men." fvu4 tewkWaei^-im > 
tbar a sense of what we i>«o Vu rtvt ^awnw 
'aecEssioa was iiol allowei lo Wn>?^' Wws* 
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the eatinute given of the firet two Georges; — 
. unrortunalB inElaai^, as the critic vrnuld bnie 
wered had he read, the following paeiiage in the 
lire on Oeor^e the SecODd : — 

^B»l fiw Sir Knbert Walpole. we sUouJfl lisvebsd tho Pn- 

tioa uiil gooil-liuiDoml nsfsUnce, oe migbi lisvc hid 

tboM liarchad revolt, coinmdUon, wiuit,U]d t^nnnout 
raJe, in pltcfl of a qoartn oT a. ceotniT- 0/ pence, ^edmn, 

U tint corrupter of pfirltanmutii, thnt diBBolutD. tipsy 
ic, fbot connffmni lover of peace and litierty, tliat grrat 
tm, patriot, uid atBtciiuui jtavcriiFd LL" 

HiB tmth is, that Mr. Thackeray, while fnlly 
Jt«ci«Wng the blcasings of the Hanorerifln auc- 
3, knew well that the eanntrf iljd not in the 
lepra: owe the stnbility of that Buec(«eion In 
}t Haooverian kings, hut, on the eoatniry, to that 
miniBler, whose ciiaracter Is sketched, in B 
riul paaaage, of whieh the ahove quotation is a 
In bet, Mr. Tlmckeray jndpcd no man harsli- 
Ho attentive student of Ih norks ean faU lo 
lut tie nnderstood the duly of " making nllow- 
" Bot less with regard to kvrtsrtvni. 'Jft™«?«™- 
"ith regard to pluiracUra q^ V14 c«-ft. cwsi.'*** 
, doe* fuU justice. t«t M««vte, \o '^^T^ 
Wndlict of Mart^ioTonsVi, 1* ■* ■*«*^^ 
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character the opinion of Colonel Esmond ii in ca< 
rions accordance with the historical judgment giYCii 
later to the public by Lord Macaolay. 

These " Lectures on the 6eoi*g:e8 " were made Hbt 
ground of a charge against Mr. Thackeray of dii' 
loyalty. This charge was uiged with peculiar of 
fensiveness by certain journals, which intiniiatec 
that the fiulings of English kings had been aelected 
as a theme grateful to the American andienees win 
first heard the lectures delivered. Mr. Thackeraj 
felt this charge deeply, and repelled it in laognigi 
which we think worthy to be remembered. A1 
a dinner given to him in Edinburgh, in 1857> hi 
said: — 

"I had thought that in these lectures I had tpokea ii 

terms not of disrespect or unkindness, and in feelings anc 

in language not un-English, of her Migesty the Queen ; anc 

M'herever I have had to mention her name, whether it wai 

upon the banks of the Clyde or upon those of the Missis 

sippi, whether it was in New England or in Old England 

whether it was in some great hall in London to the artisan) 

of the suburbs of the metropolis, or to the politer audience 

of the western end, — wherever I had to mention her name 

it was received with shouts of applause, and with the mos 

h(>arty cheers. And why was this ? It was not on acooun 

of the speaker ; it was on account of the truth ; it was be 

cause the English and the Americans — the people of Nei 

Orleans a year ago, the people of Aberdeen a wedc ago- 

/»// received and acknowledged w\t\\ (Vur «\\e|S»Xk»&\.VA fwa 

cJa/ms to honor which that \ad\ \\aft >k\\o NJ«iA\v\«s "^^ 

tJiat ffreat and awful situation w\\u-\\ out C>>«fcTv ^iCRu^ 

^t; is my loyalty that is called m qxieaXSou. wsA 'A. ^a 
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■Eutw, iki jrau IwtlDve they «t 



vliat numlieri 



Dm MUnuT' o" <lr!:'^<' ou 


dun huuut uid thf. Sov 


n'lbjonanlsinanninsllj 




rerwiJid auieirr it ono wh 


Fomci farvanl. u it wei 



llth< 



ruBliDWi 



■y Irtil 



» (br Inyalty^ Tor liDnist Engllflh feeling^" 
TkH jiidpnont pronoQuntil bj tho accpmpHBhed 
judge wbo presided nt [his dingcr-lriBl, a 
I fir remaved, bolh by ta»lc3 and puailioD, &om 
■ynipttii.v with vulgar popalarity-hnnbiag, will 
mepuA by £7617 caadid person sa jiut : ~ 
E dDD'li" uid Lord NeaviH, '^ far my part, regrat if tliaffl 
one painful tmllulaJd in thns IcfIiuh 10 tlumirko 
bflfitn nuKWMt ID tUr pluming dddikm tbit Bferytliifif 
tin nut lorry that lourt of tJv telae 
if a DDnn life aliould bit itiipped 
Fvnd^h vhcne i^onduct. both poh- 
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It WIS said of Fontenelle [hat he had ai good 
heurt as muld he made out of bmins. Adsptii 
tlic obscnatiim, wt niiv aaj of Thnckenij that 1 
was as good a poEt bs cauld be miide out of brain; 
The hijik'st gifU of the poet of coaae he naBtci 
^ fWis imoginBtioD, to lake Ruskm's distinution. i ' 
ynare penetrative than aiiiwialive or oontBinpliiti 

His mind — * "'" — ~pied with realities 

persistent Eunlineas and ramit 

stnsD, eon tnuaterfof 

go a long <e milking of jerj 

ceUent rei hia, he bad the uf 

bility, the 1 of nmnhen essfn' 

lo veroifyi.^ fulfilled the codc 

required bj u™ ; poet : — 

" Clear BUd bright it a^ mlA bt tvet. 

Ills lerae-mnking wu a sort of plesaaaDce, 
lluwer-gorden in the midst of spai;ioua policies. 
viui the ornament ati on of his intellect. His 
IniJj do not perhagu ahan poelic feeling more l 
found than ia posseeeed bj muiy meui thij dariv^, 
fur tbt most port, thotr chsnu from the 
ijuulitics as mark his prusc, with the 
Foasiv sad rhj'me sDpumdili.'d. Writing them a 
111 have given lim rtal pl«iiure. i\se\»:« at 
impoaed nstraint, of making tiic ftw« 
"/""' the Bonud, necMutry ui ibj'iltii 
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inglx 

^K fan 
^■^ tj 
HAen 
^EC at 



nklber than, as in prose, ike aoauA apoD (be 
MDlc, — tiiia mesiuring oF feeling nod of eiprei- 
■iuD lud ploiul; u ^reat ubana for bis rich and 
docile peniui. His verses give one the iilea of hnr- 
iBg been s great iltligbt to biniBelf, like hanimiug 
faiorite nir ; there is no trace of cHort, and yet 
trick of the verse is porfeet. llis rhjioea nre 
a> good as Swift's and Hood's, This feeling 
eujojmeut, as also the abouudiug ti;rtili^ in 
ttnngerbymci, is verj marked in the White Siioall; 
and hardly less in Ibe ease aiid fcayetj of Peg of 
loinavsddy. Take, for instance, the description of 
Ibe roadHdo inn where Peg dispensci liquor : — 
Lmmvpildy ini 
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he Chronicle of the Drtim, tlio well-known Bonii- 
ihuBse, and At the Chnreh QjIb, — the first lil- 
taej effort of Mr. Arthur Pendcnnis, — aeem to iia 
a thair varioqa styles to rise into the regioa of real 
lOEtrj. The Cfii'onidfl of the Cnan is a gmnd 
rartiol FompoBitiau, and a piutDre of (he feeliugx 
{ thti French soldiev; which striliFs on ua nt onnt 
r certainly tine. The B^Uads nf Pleacemnn X. 
tt oniqilB in literature, — na slartlinglj original 
■ Twu O'Shanter. Jacob R^umiuni's Hobs it 
lerKntn the moat amuaing, the I'Viundling of Sbore- 
ilch tile must serious ; but through tbsm all there 
eiu a cnrreut of gonil sense, ^uod feelin;;, and 
jiuint fun wbiclt makia them moat pleaaant read- 
ff. They remind one somEhow of John Gilpin,— 
Itdecd thero ia often the same plnyfnl faiirj and 
leliule pensirenesB in Thackeray ss in CoVipsr. 
!fe ahoitld like to quote many of these; but we 
ive in preference Miss Tii-kli-'tnby's ballad ou King 
Minute, long tboujib it he. becense it is not in- 
laded in the roUerted ballnda, and has not. we fear, 
blaincd great popnlnHty by being inearponitfd 
ato Se*cwii anil Romeaa, — a rendering of poeti- 
■IjluUce Icsa generally read Ibnn it ahould hu:- — 

KING CANUTE. 
Cbif Canute wu wcarj-licailei ', ^i 

lUUng, Btmggtiiii;. pufliai, I 



82 thaokbrat's utbrabt gabdbb. 

And he thought 190a hit actkms, waDdbg hj the wfli m 

shore. 

» 
>Tirizt the chanceiUor and Uihop wallDed the kfaf wil 

■tep« sedate. 
Chamberlains and froonui eame after, iQTer stidDi aalgo 

sticks great, 
Chaplains, aides-de-camp, and pages,— aU tke oAean 

state. 

Sliding after like his shadoir, panafaig vbes he ciiioaB 

pause; 
If a firown his fiMse contracted,- itrai|^ the aoortk 

dropped their Jaws; 
If to langh the king was minded, oat ibtj hvat is 1m 

hee-haws. 

Bat that day a something vesced him, that waa dear to o 

and young : 
Thrice his grace had yawned at table, when his fliTori 

gleeman sung ; 
Once the queen would have consoled him, but he bade h 

hold her tongue. 

" Something ails my gracious master," cried the keeper 

the seal; 
" Sure, mv lord, it is the lampreys served at dinner, or ti 

veal!" 
*' Psha ! " exclaimed the angry monarch, "keeper, t is a 

that I feeL 

" 'T is the heart and not the dinner, fool, that doth my ic 

impair ; 
Can a kinff be great as 1 am, pn\.\ic^, and yet know 1 

care? 
'O I *m sick, and tired, and weaTJ." — ^\afc wa « 
"The king'a arm-cUidTl 
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I towtrd" tlie lsckey> tirniing, quick m; lord lbs 

Mndglit tUe ixf't freat chair ni bmught Lim, bj two 

(OoUuen nUB-bodlal i 
taguilll; he nnic JnlD il : il via umforlably woddol. 
'Lendiiijt nn mj Sate fOKpinions,"' crinl he, " aver atonn 

UHl Urine. 
1 hsw fonsiht unci I li*re mnqncreJl Whei'e itos glury 

"Jke fei mirnr- 
sU tl« murtleis f dined, " Whsrn is elDi7 like lo 

.nuul me oil mj bnBdomaf Weary nm 1 nnw, mid 
>ldi 

fair Huia 1 hiEB licgatteD long M see me dead and 
uLd; 
I were, md qnlel buried, m 



Mhen wetping, virglin Bcrainiin 
■"SbA > tender rwucieooe," (rici 

But iJir luch iinplmaanL hygtmt*, ti 



■'Ki^ I hd." nplied King Canute, "Qui 

dnwing nnt." 
" Doo'l aj to," enclnliniid tlie eoiirtlBn ftU 

an J jar." 
" Live Iheie nfty jean ! " (he litbap T«nd, 
mid. idy gml lord kccpi'r, tliw to t 



1^1* " gi to ile," renmied the Uithop. "Ilet mori 
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reality-giving touches in wliich would have done 
credit to Gulliver. Major Gahagan is far funnier 
than Baron Munchausen ; and where is there more 
exquisite nonsense than " The Rose and the Ring," 
with the " little beggar baby that laughed and sang 
OS droll as may be '' ? There is much of this spirit 
in his baUads,* especially, as we have already said, 

* We subjoin an astonisbing piece of nonsense, — a species 
of song, or ditty, which he chanted, we believe, extempore 
[in singing, each line to be repeated twice] : — 

LITTLE BILLEE. 

There were 3 sailors in Bristol city. 
Who took a boat and went to sea. 

But first with beef and captain's biscuit, 
And pickled pork they loaded she. 

There was guzzling Jack and gorging Jimmy, 
And the youngest he was Little Biilee. 

Now very soon, tliey were so greedy, 
They did n't leave not one split pea. 

Says guzzling Jack to gorging Jimmy, 
" I am extremely hungaree." 

Says gorging Jim to guzzling Jacky, 

*• We have no provisions, so we must eat we.'* 

Says guzzling Jack to gorging Jimmy, 
*• O gorging Jim, what a fool you be ! 

"There 's little B\\\ la 'sviuw^ wvWv?xv\«, 
We 're old and U)ug\\, w> \c\. '^ t\iX\vt.'' 

"O Bill, we 're go\i\% Vo V\\\ wv^^ c«X;i^^- 
So undo the coliur ol >v>\xv cVx^ivw^^^--' 
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the series hj Pktcemni X. j but m' m indiiied to 
think that it finds most soqw in his dnwingt. We 
well remember our sorprise on eoming npon some 
of his earlier works lor Pumek, Bert of aQ was am 
impressive series illustrative of the following pas- 
sage in Ihe Tmet of December ?• 1648 : " The 
agents of the tract societiea have lately had neoone 
to a new method of introducing their tracts into 
Cadiz. The tracts were put into glsss bottles jf- 
curely corked ; and, taking advantage of the tide 

When Bill received this infumatioii 
He used his pocket-handkerchi& 

" let me say my catechism, 

As my poor mammy taught to me." 

" Make haste, make haste," says guzzling Jacky, 
While Jim pulled out his snickersnee. 

So Bill went up the maintop-gallant mast. 
Where down he fell on his bended knee. 

lie scarce had come to the Twelfth Commandment, 
When up he jumps, " There 's land, I see. 

" There 's Jerusalem and Madagascar, 
And North and iM>uth Auierikee. 

"There 's the British fleet a riding at anchor. 
With Admiral Nelson, K. C. B." 

So M'hcn they came to t\\e aArnvTOV* vessel, 
IIv hanged fat Jack and ttogg^A i\\vi\utt. 

But as for little Bill. A\e macV \um 
The captain of a seveuij-vUree. 
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f into the hiirbor, they wpre cnmmitted 1« 

Bs, on whwBB Biirfuee thej floMcd luw;!!-!!* 

1, where the inhnbituuts eojterJj [oak tli^in 

l]i on their sirlTing at tlie eLorc. The buttles were 

n uncorked, and the tracts they vnalain are lup- 

»l la hose been read irlth muuh interest," The 

if the teciea ia tn hold ii|i \ci puhlic odium 

1 Biegeiiting tnct-amugilor, - — Trorti^jltirD dii- 

eontrobsndislero. The hrat rut i^praaents 

k uOor, " thintr m the seaman nutneall j in," mah- 

ig tbrongh the ailrf to aelie the botlle which has 

n bobbing townnls him. " lj!ierr}r. perhaps," he 

ktdaima to himaelf and his friend, Second cut: 

16 thiraty eipeetant has the bottle in position, nud 

^ dnwiog the uoi'k, uaotber nisriner, and a little 

nidering boy, capitally drawn, looklag on. " Kum, 

I hope," ia the thought uf each, Lsstly we have 

'u iwrill ruulti nur friend holds up on the cork- 

10 bis companion and the univeiie " a Span- 

nslstion of the Cow-boy of Kcuaingtun Coiu- 

" with an iudi^nant " Trui'tB, by jinpo 1" 

H tllere ia John Bnlliol, in Mias Twkhlohy-i 

lainrff, "cutting" into Eugiaud on a nigged 

beltie, which ia trottinj; like a maniai' ciiei a series 

if bowlders, sorely discomposing the rider, whose 

ia Ot the shortest. Even brtlai \a'*U!.s»V**«»' 

Uire of lie ballad of " Kto?. Ca«vAK,r •Ot«V«*. 

i big f imrtiers on the a^mvc , '(i\'On 

B Uuion-iicV. in v\ic iv^v 
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^■od sompbow fetl ns if the old crei 

f tliem. — hia clotbea, per le, — tlio " prop- 
' of the Kreot Europfan a^lor, eet iugeniously 
i lookiug as Efaiiii anil , ■ ■■ ■ 

prith him iusidc. Tbo idea and the c> 
11 of geniuB, The frontiapicci! of the » 

H BtLidji of Heads, than which Hogirth 
uay(hui|i better. Theac ciplan- 
tf>Ty Uuca iirc.below the picture :- 
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This drawing is a good specimeb of liis mat ; 
tells its own storj, as every drawing should. He 
is the gieat lexicographer, with his pondenmt, ahi 
fling tread, his thick lips, his head bent down, 1 
book close to his pnrbllnd eyes, himself Mtis im Hi 
i*eading as he fed, greedily and ftsi Beside hi 
simpers the clumsy and inspired Oliver, in his im 
plum-colored coat ; hit eyes bent down in an eeati 
of delight, for is he not far prooder of his viaef 
and such a visage I and of his coat, than of his n 
less genius P We all know about that eoai^ and Ik 
Mr. Filby never got paid fbr it llieie he b I 
hind his window in sartorial poetore, hit vplift 
goose arrested, his eye following wistflilly, and fl 
without a sense of glory and dread, that coat m 
man. His journeyman is grinning at him; he 
paid weekly, and has no risk. And then what 
genuine bit of Thackeray, the street boy and 1 
dear little admiring sister ! — there they are, ste 
ping out in mimicry of the great two. Obaei 
the careful, honest work, and how the turn of t 
left foot of the light-hearted and heeled gamin, • 
whose toes, much innocent of shoes, have a prebc 
sile look about them, suggestive of the Huxl 
grandfather, — is corrected, as also Dr. Gk>ldsmith 
He could never let anything remain if it was a 
true. 
It would not be easy to \m\v?\Ti^'VjRXX«t crv^Cwa 
of art than those fi-om Mr. lYwwi\^w«l'*^^ 
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Fraser, in Punch, in a kindly and beantiful paper 
on our inimitable John Leech in the Quarterly, in 
a RouJldabout on Rubens, and throughout his sto- 
ries, — especially the Newcomes, — wherever art 
conies in. He touches the matter to the quick, — 
and touches nothing else ; and, ^^•hile sensitive to 
all true and great art, he detects and detests all that 
is false or mean. He is not so imaginative, not so 
impassioned and glorious, not so amazing in illus- 
tration, and in painting better than pictures, as Mr. 
Rusk in, who has done more for art and its true in- 
terests than all other writers. But he is more to 
be trusted because he is more objective, more cool, 
more critical in the true sense. He sees everything 
by the lumen dccum, though it by no means follows 
that he does not feel as well as see ; but here, as in 
everything else, his art " has its seat in reason, and 
is judicious." Here is his description of Turner's 
Old Temeraire, from a paper on the Royal Academy 
in Fraaer. We can give it no higher praise than 
that it keeps its own with Ruskin's : — 

"I must request you to turn your attention to a noble 
river piece, by J. W. M. Turner, Esq., R. A., 'The Fighting 
Temeraire,' as grand a painting as ever figured on the walls 
of any academy, or came from the easel of any painter. 
The old Temeraire is dragged to her last home by a little^ 
BpitefuJ, dialK)ifcal steamer. A. i\\\»\v\,^ xcOi vmx^^mcA-^x.-s^.Vv"!^ 
of Haring riouds, sinks to real on owe «v^«. «S. >\\vi. v^'^-^^' ^ 
and illumines a river that aecxwa \uVftttv\\x«iN^\e., '^v.^ ^ '^'^'^^^ 
icM anvy tliat fades away int« aucVi ^ viois^^^^^^^'*''^'^^'^ 



v. 
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never was paintdl before. The little demon ol m ■tern 
is belching out a roliime (why do I say a Tolnnie f not • hi 
dred volumes oould express H) of fioul, lurid, red-hot, mak 
nant smoke, paddling furiously, and lashing vp the wal 
round about it; while behind it (a eold, gray moon hioU 
down on it), slow, sad, and nu^oitie, fUhnrs the tumve i 
ship, with death, as it were, writta on her. .... It is i 
surd, you will say (and with a great deal of reason}, kat 1 
marsh or any other Briton to grow so poUtkaUy eatinalM 
alraut a four-foot eanvas, r^reteatiHg a dilp, a tteaBei 
river, and a sunset But herein snzelyUet the poiwer all 
great artist He makes you see and tUnk of a great A 
more than the ol^ects befbre yon; he know* how to aool 
or to intoxicate, to fire or to duress, by a tew aotM^ 
forms, or colors, of which we eaanot tiaea the efRMi to 1 
source, but only acknowledge the power. I TeeoHeet aai 
years ago, at the thmtre at Wdnar, hearing B eet h of w 
' Battle of Yittoria,' in which, amidst the stona of ^oiia 
music, the air of 'God save the King' was introdaei 
The very instant it begun, every Englishman in the hoc 
was bolt upright, and so stood reverently until the air ti 
played out Why so ? From some such thrill of excitcBM 
as makes us glow and rejoice over Mr. Turner and 1 
'lighting T6m6raire,' which I am sure, when the art 
translating colors into poetry or music shall be disooven 
will be found to be a magnificent national ode or j^ece 
music." 

When speaking of The Slave Ship by the sax 

amazing artist, he says, with delightful naivete: ** 

don't know whether it is sublime or ridiculoas," - 

a characteristic instance of Uis outspoken trnthfti 

ncss ; and he Jays it down tVial \\tfi " ^t%X ojoa^X:) 

an artist is to have a large ^carl" AaeYitVvsi^VJM! 

art, all imagi^ ^ of tiicU^Aafis^. ot^«» 
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originate in and be addressed to the best powers of 
the soul, must "submit the shows of things to the 
desires of the mind.'* 

Mr. TroUope says, in the Comhill for this Feb- 
ruary, "that which the world will most want to 
know of Thackeray is the eflfect which his writings 
have produced." In one sense of the word, the 
world is not likely ever to find this out ; it is a 
matter which each man must determine for himself. 
But the world can perhaps ascertain what special 
services Mr. Thackeray has rendered ; and it is this 
probably which Mr. Trollope means. His great ; 
service has been in his exposure of the prevailing . 
faults of his time. Among the foremost are the 
faults of affectation and pretence, but there is one yet 
more grievous than these, — the sceptical spirit of 
the age. This he has depicted in the gentlest and 
saddest of all his books, Pendennis : — 

" And it will be seen that the lamentable stage to wliich 
his logic at present has brought him " (Arthur Pendennis) 
"is one of general scepticism and sneering acquiescence in 
the world as it is ; or if you like so to call it, a belief quali- 
fied with scorn in all things extant And to what does 

this easy and sceptical life lead a man ? Friend Arthur was 
a Sadducee, and the Baptist might be m the wilderness 
shouting to the poor, who were listening with all their 
might and faith to the preacher's awful accents and denun- 
ciations of wrath or woe or «ai\«L\\Q\i\ «cA. a>ax \tnk«>.^ "C«t, 
Sadducee would turn his sleek xovAft m^^^k. «>. i^w^wt, «s^^ '*' 
BmUe from the crowd, and %o\vot»»- * '^ "^ -\s»^«.^^> ^^^^\iSi>3K 
nee, and muae over preacliex »* *^ "^"^^ 




The dcliDCBtion is not a plmsmit one, but il 
Tke nselii^ bai'dl; ileaurvea to lie cttllcd h 
it fa rotlier a cnlni indifTErentism, « 
le of all Uiingo sKcivd. And u the Saddo 
JndHa ncre, on the wtiole, better 
PharUHs, so thii modern Sidduucan fueling j 
nuls not only among the i^ultivated c 
Mnoug those conspicuoiuly hcmonible >.ud npn 
Thoe men, in foct, want apicllaal i^idca ai ' 
era. Tho ulergy do not supply this » 
thfin refuse to atknomledgc its eii 
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effect on a good and kindly nature. No teaching 
can be more impressive than the contrast between 
Pendennis under the influence of this sceptical 
spirit, and Warrington, over whom, crushed as he 
is by hopeless misfortune, it has no power. 

The minor vices of affectation and pretension he 
assails directly. To do this was his especial mission 
from the first. What success may have attended 
his efforts we cannot certainly tell. It is to be 
feared, however, that, despite his teaching, snobs, 
like poverty, will never cease out of the land. But 
all who feel guilty, — and every one of us is guilty 
more or less, — and who desire to amend, should 
use the means : the " Book of Snobs *' should be 
read carefully at least once a year. His was not 
the hortatory method. He had no notion that much 
could be done by telling people to be good. He 
found it more telling to show that by being other- 
wise they were in danger of becoming unhappy, 
ridiculous, and contemptible. Yet he did not alto- 
gether neglect positive teaching. Many passfiges 
might be taken from his works — even from the 
remorseless "Book of Snobs" itself — which in- 
culcate the beauty of goodness ; and the whole ten- 
dency of his writings, from the first to the last line, 
he penned during a long and active literary life, has 
invariably been to insjiire T€:vet«v\R^ Vst \s!a^>x'5^'»» 
snd purity and truth. A^ud to «vsm. xv^ ^/>^^^ ^'^'^- 
reseatiug after his measure Wi^ c\xwMi^»^"e^Cv». oS. 'v. ^ 
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immense kindliness, respect, affection. It may not be our 
chance, brother-scribe, to be endowed with such merit ur 
rewarded with such fame. But the rewards of these men 
are rewards paid to our service. We may not win the baton 
or epaulettes ; bat God give us strength to guard the honor 
of the flag!" 

The prayer was granted : he had strength given 
him always to guard the honor of the flag ; and 
now his name is worthy to he placed beside the 
names of Washington Irving and Lord Maoaulay, 
as of one no whit less deserving the praise of these 
noble words. 

"We have seen no satisfactory portrait of Mr. 
Thackeray. We like the photographs better than 
the prints ; and we have an old daguerreotype of 
him withont his spectacles which is good ; hut no 
photograph can give more of a man than is in any 
one ordinary — often very ordinary — look of him ; 
it is only Sir Joshua and his brethren who can 
paint a man liker than himself. Lawrence's first 
drawing has much of his thoroujrhbred look, hut 
the head is too much tossed up and vif. The pho- 
tograph from the later drawing by the same hand 
we like better : he is alone, and reading with his 
book close up to his eyes. This gives the prodig- 
ions size and solidity of his head, and the sweet 
month. We have not seen that by Mr. Watts, but, 
if it 18 as fuU of power and de\\cwi^ \n&\L\^ "^.v^vk^- 
'^^ it will be a comfort. 
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derful interest in himself as an olgeet of stn47» n 
nothing conld he more delightfol aoA anUke ni] 
thing else than to listen to hhn on himselL £ 
often draws his own likeness in his hooks. In tl 
" Fraserians," hy Macliae, in lirmBer, is « dig] 
sketch of him in his unknown yoatk; and tke 
is an excessiveljr fonny and not nnlike extrafagaw 
of him hy Doyle or Leech, in the MomiJk, n litl 
short-lived periodical, edited hy Albert Smith. E 
is represented ketniing, when certaiBlj he look 
his best We give below what is like him in fi 
as well as in more. The tired, yoong, IdiuOj wi 




is sitting and looking into space, his mask and h 
jester's rod lying idly on his knees. 

The foregoing estimate of his genius mnst stai 

instead of any special portraiture of the man. ¥< 

we would mention two \cad\w^ tni\\& <A ^^akanct 

traceable, to a large extent, *\i^ ^'vft ^w>», ^w 

/lading no approx>riate place in b^ UUtmi ctv^ 



E 



r TnACKERAT's LITERARY CAREER. 101 

■tit ItiEDL I One naa the drop steady mclBlichol; of 
fail nature. He was fand of telling hDW oji otic 
MCULDn, ut Paris, he found hiiiiwlf in h greul 
crowdul talont and looking from the unu md 
ai^raai the sen of Li^nde, behi^ b Snift'n plHL-c of 
cnlni in a crowd,' be saw at Uic other end b slningo 
lisage, staring at him witli an eiprcssion of n)ini- 
(^ wovbegonenesa. ktUt a little be footid that 
this rueful being wai hiiusulf in the mirror, lie 
WSJ not, indeed, muroae. He nas aiive lo ind 
UunlifUl for everf-daj blessings, grvHt and small ; 
fi>r tho happinGsa of home, for friendablp, for wit 
muaie, for bcant; of all kinds, for tlui pkas- 
of [be " faithful old gold pen " ; now ruuriing 
some feiieiloos espressiou, now pjajing itntlf 
some droll initial letter; my, even fnr the 
iture Mmforls, Hut his iwrsistent slate, es- 
peciuD; fbr the later half of bin libi, wna pro- 
ir, — there i( no other wurd for it. 
part from teuipennient, froni a quick 
if the littleness nnd nrelL-iiedueBS of vna- 
His knii perception uf Ihe tneanncsa and 
ity of the realities aronnd him cunlraBted i 
be ideal present to Ms mind muld produee i 
ilher etfact. This fccliog, euilHtlen.'d lij disap- J, 
lintinent, arting on a harsh a«4 «.\'m 
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s reoovercd so as lo be oble to bo with her 
ind uul Dhildren. Bil ehe lias b«ea from tlie 
t iutniBtFd to the good ndimi of a kind fnmily, 
J Diired for, enrruuuded with every cumrort 
^liia nmreBried oHection. The bcnutirid liiiea in. 
id of Ibe " BoailklHiisse " are well knon n : — - 
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q«ic 


IbB 


a.j, ,.« iUKinE 


Imin 
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form 






rmei 


Ad<!ll 


aei 


irfii»L<» 


ksd (bnflly 




Andiwe 


(ly 


pok 


and 




Lc'i-r 


-Th 


m'. 




wloghan 


myot 



e of the lalest Roundnboiita we luve this 

acbing confesBiaa : " 1 avin far my part that, in 

; psti;e9 which this hand penutd formerly, I 

D lo>e Bight uf the text under my eyes. It il 

irds 1 eee ; bttt that pnet day ; tbgt by- 

e page of life'a liisluiy ; that tragi^dy, comedy 

h miy be, wliich our little iium«-roinpnuy wus en- 

acUng ; tfaut meny^mslring which wc sIiHred ; that 

flmeral whirh wo followed ; that biller, biller grief 

^jfliich we buried." But all who knew him know 

^bnll, and locc to recall, bow these lOiravrB were 

^Blntbed and Ma bome made a pUee of hAQqia«u.V9^ 

^■b two dnughte™ m4\i\?. mi'Co.M. -«"wi "^^i"^^ ! 
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Eriends along the D(8n rond, to tlm visii of Edin- 
burgh, — ouu of the noblest onlluls to unj i-ity. It 
waa a loTclj esfining, — such n snuMt as onii never 
Ibrgela ; a rich dni'k bar of eluud hoiemi uver tlic 
snn, going dnwi) behind the Highland billa. lying l 
iMtlied iu amvthiTBtJiie bloomy between this cloud 
and the hills there was a narrow slip of the pure 
ether, of a tender covtBlip color, lueid, and nt if it 
wera the ver; bod; of beaven in its elenriLCsa ; every 
tigcct Handing out ns ir etched ii|h>u the iky. The 
liurihwcat eod of Corstorphine Uill, »ltll its trees 
and mcka, lay in the heart of tills ptirc mdlaiiei^ 
id there a Hooden erane, used in the quarry below, 
aa >o placed as to assume the figure of a cross j ' 
there it woa, nnmiataksble, lifted op againsl the crjB- ' 
talliuc ikj. All three gated at it silently. A> the; I 
^xed, lie gave nttenince in a tremaiuus. gentle, and I 
jnpid voice, to what all were feeling, in tbe word 1 
"CA[.vaKT!" The friends nalkvd un in slbnce, 
»d then tnmed to other things. All that evening 
e ma rery gentle and aeiions, speaking, ns he ad- f 
ND did, of divine thinga, — of death, uf aiu, of 
lily, of aalvatloui upresslog his simpio fallU | 
In God and in hiii Snvinur. I 

Here ia a passage at ThtTcloac of the " Rounda- I 
iMOt Faper," No. X.\IIt., De Eaibui. in whieli a '' 
«iua of the ebb of life ia verj mmVei-. 'Obe'«>5«> I 
•per M like a solilix|uy. It nvm* «\** « iCT.-«\'w%4 
Mr. PUntb, with uiiusuoa^ mfti c's«, ^^^'■"■^ 



into the ]HMgg«, M if (JMngUMAia 
night. Hp will be in b«i, bis tsndlo 
doi'knesa, in fiio minntcs, and his shoes 
nioniing at bis door, the little potentate i 
in bis final sleep. The whole paper i; 
moat carefnl studj ; h rereals not R littl 
iialnre. and nnfolds very cnriouslj the > 
work, lie Tilfllilj, and abiding power 
t-reitions ; bow be "inreuted a rertai 
out of scrapa, beel-bqis, odds and endl 
ters," and luet the orijiiaid tbe othec i 
anrprise, in a tavern parlor. Tbe follow 
tiful ; "Years ago I bad a qaarrel wil 
well-known person (1 betievcd a stttem 
ing bim whirb lus friends imparted 
which tui'ned ont to be quite incorree 
dying day that (inarrcl was ueier quite I 
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itory-tiA\iiig busini'ea, and be vuliiLle to \ba 
' a Bgef " " Will it nut be presently time, 
i prattler, to bold your tongue?" And tboa iie 




it the proof of tbis paper to tia "dear 
iNgbbois," in Ouslon Square, to wbom be oned so 
■ouch almoit dail; pleasure, with hia eorrecUons, 
the whole of the kut paragraph iu inannsi:ript, nnd 
abore a first sketch of it idaa in MS,, whii^h ia fuUcr 
e iinpasaianed. Hia fenr of "enthusiastic 
" hud led him, we tliiuk, to aaorillcB some- 
ffing of the Mcred power of his fint worda, which 
Hf pTe with its inlerlineatioLB ; — 



nFinii, at 



ce of Uf)! whicli Tcmpm Hia 



nnw, the anw pl^t imi, the repetidnni, the old canmo- 
ttonfl a\ef uul over ogniQ, aad Ucrc v\A ^n^n toA. ^i,'^^^ 

btrvdl A»i 11«41 A (e* chBvVc" ' 
^Bd then hehnld Yia\t ilwH eoiftta 



uing! 



"^^o»2i 
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Uaw like moaic lUa, — lik.; ou<i trying Ihe itH 
air in lUfibrcnt woys ; u it wt-re, snirohing ont mQ 
Bonnding all its depths. "TIib ietr. thp brief, tin 
rnrcver rvmembrmd " ; these am like u W onl uf 
Iki'tbavcn, deep and niriuichul}' ns 1^ ini 1 IIf 
had hcen BulFcriDg on Sunday rruin an ulil and crnrl 
eiiemy. lie Hied with hie fripiid oiid Hir|C«M ftii 
coDic again on Tuesday -, liiit with that Sreti oC^I 
lipipated pain, which ia acomnHin coiiditioti of i^| 
Bihility and ^onios, he pot him off with k note MK^ 
■■ yours unfaithfully, W. M. T." lie went out oD 
"Wcducsdnj for a little, and cam* hiimi.' at t™. He 
went la his room, aoffining niui:li. hul dcchninp his 
t with him. He baled lo mdn 



Dlhen 

uhout Jwelve, o 



He. 






the en 



viQg, a 



Of wrdcli^il maid, inil >Hntln-nH>(her buni, 
Onr grfnl redemptian rrom sbave did liriiif.'' 

Then all was qoiot. and then he most hwi i 
ill a moment. Neit moniinp hia nmn went tl 
opening the windows found his maater da 
Hrmt behind hia head, ns if he had tried to U 
mure hr^th. 'We think of him as of < 
men : fhand dead in like manner ; the m 
like, (insimilcd open (nee ; VV san* ii!»91i 
the naini! efinf ioutncBs unA su^Uvm* lA » - 
le Jgak of power. Yfbii\ i \S«niWg 
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lying Ihi-re alone in the dark, in the miilst of 1u« 
mighty Londun ; Ma mothur aiiJ liie dnu)i;liten 
id, it may bu, drcnming or bii goodneKB. 
! help them, luid us all I Whut would become of 
llumhliiig aloug this oui' pilh or life, it ne mold 
onr DtmoBt Deed, stay onnelves on Him f 
I jran of sorrow, liibor. nnil pniii Iiad kilbid 
'liEfoiii his time. It nas Touiid nflcr death how 
i life he had to live. He Innkcd ulnays Otxh 
I that abamidiiig. >i]wty hair, nnd hi* yaunft. 
It inbotioD fai^e, but be was worn to s shitduw, 
lui hands nailed u if b; eighty years. With 
It ii Ibe end of Ends ; finite h over, nnd iiifl- 
bt^n. What we all felt utid fevl run nrvt-r be 
II eipreBsed aa in his own words of sorrow for 
Ittrir dothof Charles UiiUer: — 
" Wbn knows the liiicrdlnhlc dni 
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